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xvi rNTEODUOTION. 

siasm, though their labours were perforce carried on at 
times in rattier a desultory manner. 

Of these labours this book is the result. 

P.S. — The authors feel that it is due to themselves to 
state that the arrangement and compilation of this book 
have been made under great difficulties. 

Tom asunder by the cruel exigencies of the service, 
they have been unable to compare or arrange t^eii 
work properly ; and to this circumstance they beg the 
generous reader to attribute any tiresome repetition he 
or she may detect. 

It is their virgin attempt ; and, in fear and trembling, 
they offer it to the world. 

^^ Be to their faults a little blind ! " They are pain- 
fully conscious of their own shortcomings ; and can only 
pray that the glaring deficiencies, to which they them- 
selves are fully alive, may be lightly passed over, nor 
visited with the displeasure they deserve. 
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T , last, but very far from least, of the martial heroes. Rival of 
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a body of Englitsliincn, exiled for a time, at a dis- 
tance of seventeen thousand miles fi'om home, strove to 
while away the days, weeks, and years, until it should 
please Providence and the Horse Guards to recall them 
once more to their native land. 

In it he will find scarcely anything but a chi'onicle of 
the doings of these Englishmen for the space of two 
years : how they rode, shot, ate, drank, and generally 
made merry ; what they thought of the country and its 
inhabitants ; and how they managed to amuse themselves. 

To make a new start, as the first seems to have been 
a false one : — we landed on the 9th of May, 1866, after 
having been a year in Hong-Kong, where we had had 
the bad fortune to drop in for a particularly sickly season, 
the bitters of which only served to heighten our appre- 
ciation of the lovely, sunny land in which we found 
ourselves, on this bright spring morning. 

We could not have seen it under more favourable 
(drcumstanccs ; our eyes, accustomed to rest on the 
barren-looking hills of Kowloon and Hong-Kong, now 
feasted on every new feature of the beautilul landscape, 
which was spread before us like a panorama as we passed 
close along the coast on our way into the harbour. 

Every one who was able was of coui-se upon deck, 
and the expressions of delight that burst from many, as 
some new beauty in the scene opened before us, showed 
how keenly our poor fellows were enjoying once more 
the sight of green fields and wooded hills, which to 
many, no doubt, brought recollections of happy country 
homes far away in old England. 

As the ojficers of the regiment were standing on the 
poop enjoying the scenery, full many a regret was ex- 



4 OUR LIFE IN JAPAN. 

At noon we landed, and marched up to the English 
camp, situated on a hill overlooking the town, at a dis- 
tance from it of about half a mile. 

In a few days the regiment we relieved embarked for 
Hong-Kong, and left us in undivided possession. 

They, poor fellows, were very much down on thcSr 
luck at the prospect of a summer at Hong-Kong ; and 
as the last few boats' full were leaving the landing-place, 
and our band was playing " Auld Lang Syne," far above 
the strain of the dear old air, a voice fi-om the ranks 
was heard to exclaim, '' Begorra, ye'd better to change it 
to the Dead March in Saul, for we're off to Hong- 
Kong ! " a remark which seemed to have anything but 
an enlivening effect on the comrades of this military 
" dismal Jimmy." 

However, the passing cloud, we hope, was dispersed by 
the few hearty farewell cheers we gave them ; and we 
are happy to say that the gloomy forebodings of this 
lugubrious warrior were never realised ; for the ensuing 
summer at Hong-Kong turned out to be a healthy one, 
and few of the "Minden Bovs " fell victims to the dire 
climate. 

Before ushering you, kind reader, into strange scenes 
and strange society, we will give you a slight sketch of 
both, just as we would say to a friend who was going on 
a visit to a place we were acquainted with, " You'll find 
Jones a good fellow, gives capital dinners." — " Brown 
has some good shooting." — "Very good hunting coun- 
try." — " People about inclined to be civil," &c. 

The remainder of this chapter, then, will be devoted to 
initiating you, in a slight degree, into the peculiarities of 
the country, the story of our life in which we offer to you. 
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old cocky wax ! what's yer little game ? " accompanied by 
a tap on the chest or a dig in the ribs — the kind of saluta- 
tion in vogue among this class of life with us. We confess 
that of the two we rather prefer the " old cockyrirax " 
style. We have seen two old women meeting in a street in a 
village, approaching each other for several yards, bowing, 
scraping, and cackling pleasantly the while, and with each 
bow shuffling a pace nearer to each other until they meet, 
when they probably observe that it is a fine evening, and 
then part in the same polite manner. This may have been 
the thii'd or fourth time they have met during the day, 
and on each occasion the same thing has been gone 
through, vrith the only exception, probably, of changing 
the remark according to the time of day. 

A meeting of two Japanese ^^ swells" is something 
wonderful to behold : the bows, smiles, and scrapes are 
multiplied almost to infinity, and the foreign looker-on 
is apt to be repeatedly sold ; for after they have ap- 
proached each other in the correct style, and have got so 
near that they cannot bow without knocking their heads 
together, he naturally concludes that the conversation is 
going to begin, when all of a sudden it seems to strike 
them both simultaneously that they have not been quite 
polite enough, and they retire shuffling and facing each 
other for a few paces, then approach as before ; when, 
after they have met, they may or may not, according as 
they think they have or have not been sufficiently formal, 
address each other. We cannot help contrasting this 
with the vacant and mutual " H' are you?" of two of 
the same class with us. We have seen Europeans going 
through these antics with Japanese of high degree, and 
we have been strangely moved to mirth thereat — until 
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unbearable place were it not for the kind and almost 
princely hospitality of the merchants there. 

Many a pleasant reminiscence have we of their tiffins, 
dinner-parties, and balls. 

Yes, Kong-Kong was not such a bad place after all in 
the winter-time. We often sigh as we think of some of 
its comforts. Where in the world is there such perfec- 
tion in a servant as in a China boy ? Scrupulously 
clean and attentive, he watches every movement with a 
view of anticipating your wants. Almost his only draw- 
back is, that he has a mother who dies once a month at 
Canton. This is the form in which the request for leave 
is invariably put. 

This looks uncommonly like a bolt off the course. 

We must confine ourselves to Japan. 
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« 

my homo, and " — with a slight effort of imagination — 
*' my castlo ! '' for it combined the greatest economy of 
space and material with the freest possible ventilation. 
Many an able writer has moralised over and analysed 
ever}' phase in that inherent failing of human nature — 
perv^ersity ; and this natural weakness of ours was here 
strongly excmplifi(*d. No doubt you turn back with 
anything but feelings of delight from the prospect we 
have ])ut before you, and which, we assure you, appeared 
but little more pleasing in its reality to our eyes ; but 
how many a one who would feel himself somewhat ill- 
used if hoiiour(Hl \vith a i)eremptory invitation to consider 
himself at homo for a year or two under such a roof, 
would, following the bent of his o-^ti taste and inclination, 
willingly live for weeks, or oven months, in the hot and 
swampy jungles of India or the trackless wilds of the 
American forests ! And you, again, to whom we more 
particuhirly and in all humility adcb'oss ourselves — the 
headers and upholders of the grand old sj)orts of England, 
whore, indeed, true sport in all its perfection is alone to 
be foimd — ^who, by yom- example and keen participation, 
keep the patrician element to the fore in these de- 
generate (?) days, e'en as it ever was when the flower 
of old Rome turned out to compete for the laurel 
and the myrtle; — how many a one of you whose 
equanimity might be considerably upset by finding 
a cold wet stream cbipping down unmercifully on his 
devoted head, when comfortably consigned to the 
capacious arms of Morpheus, from the one hole in the 
roof he had overlooked, would cheerfully nioimt his hack 
on the chilliest of damp days to canter off* to Ashby 
Pastures ; and, when there, stick manfully to the hounds 
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oomo unbidden, and with the same ease and freedom 
sundry liolos aftbrd facility for the entrance of rats to 
this Liberty Hall. The centre of the room is taken up 
with a low stov(^, most (conveniently placed for tiunblm<^ 
over, and of a pattern pemHarly adapted and ingeniously 
contrived for a cold clima.-. and a frosty night, insomuch 
that it never fails to emit tiie smoke, which it generates 
in an extraordinary degree, from below into the room, 
thus almost obviating the necessity for the addition of a 
stove-pii^e, but rendering it advisable to save life by 
opening wide all the doors and windows. Unlit, too, it 
has other uses, for the flue carries off the greater portion 
of the rain that falls on the roof, conducting it into its 
o>\Ti recesses, and thence in safety on to the floor of the 
hut. Both from its position and natural beauty this 
piece of furniture would attract your notice prominently ; 
and, illustrative of this point, we are reminded of a sad 
case of mistaken identity which occun'ed to one of 
'^ ours " who shall be nameless. ^ 

Comparatively a newly-married man, he had been 
compelled to join his corps in Japan, after having ex- 
perienced the sweets of married life just sufficiently long 
to render not altogether unbearable the idea of the 
tempoi'ary separation, which his orders from the Horse 
Guards, and the delicate state of his wife's health ^'pre- 
cluding, my dear, the possibility of yoiu* accompanying 
me," had enforced upon him. 

As is usual with these faithless swains, a short time 
spent apart fi'om his mate sufficed to effect a complete 
change in his treasonable mind; and that return of 
bachelorhood which had seemed so pleasant in the 
distance became more and more irksome. Absent and 
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tlio eutliusiastic way in which she was wont to speak o^ 
and her many loving messages to the absent one, bumper 
foUowed bumper in alanning succession. Ho insisted on 
taking wine with his guest no loss than six different 
times; toasted his sjDouse, himself, and the world in 
general ; and, finally, ended a convivial evening by spon- 
taneously bursting into song, and in the fulness of his 
hc^art treating the company to the '' Bailiff's Daughter," 
which he evidtmtly considered more or less appropriate 
to the occasion. By the time he had arrived at the 
third verse, however, his feelings proved too much for 
him ; and, after several ineffectual attempts to walk 
tlu-ougli the wall of the dining-room, a lucky tack 
took him through the door, and with more than one 
providential escaj)e ho reached his own hut in safety. 

AVith his earthly shell full of claret, and his mind of 
the one subject that throughout the evening had usurped 
his every thought, no wonder that the apparition that he 
now saw by the dim light of the night-lamj) should 
appear doubly impressive to his dubious and uncei'tain 
vision. Before him, in the centre of the room, stood 
tlie longed-for object of his affections awaiting liim. 
With a hiccup and a cry of delight, ho rushed to fold 
her in his arms, screaming, ^' Shweetisht ! Shweetisht ! ! 
Slier tain vou'd come ! ! ! " 

From these words all is oblivion, till a friend arriving 
on the scene at seven the next morning, bringing with 
(?luiracteristic kindness a bottle of soda-water, found the 
unfortunate husband stretched on the floor, his face 
scratched, liis mess clothes and shirt-front red with rust 
and blackened with soot, and his stove-pipe, which he had 
torn down, clasjied fii-mly to his bosom. 
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left in possession, we shall be certain to find Aaron hard 
at work. En route^ you ^^411 not object to a tankard of 
our last consignment of AUsopp from England, and then, 
armed with a Manilla and a switch, across the newly- 
made lawn in front of the ante-room to the wooden 
dwellings — apparently somewhat suiK>rior to those we 
have just left — that you may see at about a hundred 
yards' distance, and from which a Babel of sounds, con- 
sisting of rating, whip-cracking, and baying of hounds, 
is oven now proceeding, 

Anived on the spot, our expectations are verified by 
finding Aaron in all the glory of dirt and heat, with his 
(*oat off, sleeves turm^d up, just rising from the act of 
rubbing sulphur ointment into the skin of an unhealthy- 
looking animal that it is a compliment to call a doff, 
much less should it be dignified with the name of hound — 
a word tliat some of one's holiest recollections are bound 
up with. His two assistants, the Child and B., are 
similarly employed; and, to judge by the bald appearance 
of many members of the pack, their task is likely to 
be a somewhat lengthy one. The two latter individuals 
have been described on a previous occasion,* when the 
fii'st Moonlight Drag of the Holy Boys was honoui^ed by 
a place in that green-backed volume that finds its way 
to the farthest comers of the world, and monthly serves 
to lighten and cheer the exiled sportsman, keeping alive 
his innate love for the glorious pursuits he has left be- 
hind him, and instilling a joyous anticipation of what he 
pictiu'es and prays for on his return home. 

'^ Our noble Patrons, Mr. Aaron ; Mr. Aaron, our kind 

• The chapter roferred to is reproduced from Baily*s Magazine as 
Chapter XIV. in this volume. 
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plenty of gentle exorcise to effect a cure. This treatment 
we found to answer admirably — indeed, with the exception 
of three thorough incurables, who were at once con- 
signed to a watery gi-ave, all our patients appeared in a 
few weeks mth new and glossy coats. 

Another diffi(?ulty, that gave our friend Aaron con- 
siderable trouble, was that of providing them with new 
names, as well as new coats ; for, on receiving them over, 
many wore oithia- wanting altogether in this last, or 
were poss(\ssod of such di'awing-room titles as were more 
appropriate for a lady's lap-dog. 

Notliing daunted, however, by the difficulties before 
him, Aaron went steadily to w^ork to re-chiiston the 
beauties with the help of Stonohonge's list of names and 
his own early recollections ; and, by dint of spending a 
considerable portion of each day in di-awing them one 
by one to his voice, he at last succeeded in imbuing 
them with some faint idea that when one of the number 
w^as called, the whole pack was not necessarily wanted. 

In very ti"uth, it was an imposing sight to view the 
lord of the kennel standing in the yard, before a long 
trough filled with the morning meal, the baying pack 
vociferous for their food, and understanding no such 
distinction of persons, while their noble master in vain 
endeavoured to individualise by name his unruly children. 
Perhaps two or three were persuaded — or, more probably, 
accidentally happened — to come forward when called 
upon ; but as, on the appearance of a hungry hoimd out 
of his turn, B. and the Child were ready at hand to fall 
upon him, those also would take the alarm and precipi- 
tately join their coim-ades ; till at last, in sheer despera- 
tion, Aaron would rush at them, make one cut at a 



CHAPTER III. 

r.EIIEADING OF A CRIMINAL. 
** Illi robur et jen triplex," etc., etc. 

We havo always noticed that the quotations best received 
are those most in use, and consequently most familiar to 
the general public. "We do not suppose that many of 
our readers — if we may ever hope to have many — have 
kept up their classics to that standard to which they had 
attained when leaving college or school ; but the brilliant 
ode in wliich Horace pays a pitying tribute to the 
courage of those who " plough the briny wave," when 
they might be comfortably housed on shore, must be 
familiar to all ; and, indeed, so often has it been brought 
befoni us by novel Avriters and others, that we do not 
get the chance of forgetting it. Wliat a debt of gi-atitude 
is owing from this class of >vi'iters to the poet from whose 
works a classical allusion appropriate to any subject and 
any occasion may always be culled ! We have never 
yet attempted a novel — indeed, we are extremely doubt- 
ful of our abilitv ; but shoidd we ever venture on the 
field of fiction, we shall certaiidy prepare ourselves by a 
renewal of our acquaintanceship with Horace, and Lem- 
priere's Classical Dictionary. 

To return to where we started from. We were going 
to relate how, but yesterday, when suffering fi'om the 
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must have been experienced, and perhaps expressed, by 
numbers who have taken up pen to drive away ennui at 
sea — ^what have they to do with the subject of Japan ? 
Nothing whatever ; but having once been set going, we 
are too apt to take the bit between our teeth and rush 
oflf the track at random. They were suggested by the 
uncomfortable consciousness that we have undertaken a 
much more difficult task than we had imagined, in 
attempting here at sea, without notes or even our home- 
letters, to give you an accoimt of our doings in the land 
of Niphon. 

Leaving for the time our own immediate pursuits and 
amusements, we propose to give you a sketch of capital 
punishment by beheading, which we were privileged to 
witness. 

One morning, as we were breakfasting after our early 
ride and subsequent toilet, a note was received in camp 
from the interpreter to H.M. Legation to the effect that 
an execution was about to take place at ten o'clock, and, 
thinking some of us might like to be present, he had 
obtained permission from the Governor of Kanagawa for 
any of the British officers to avail themselves of the 
opportunity. 

Human nature is ever curious ; and, as such a chance 
might not occur again, four or five of us at once ordered 
our ponies, and, having received leave from parade, 
buckled on revolvers, and cantered off towards the 
Japanese prison at Kanagawa — ^a distance of about three 
miles. 

When within half a mile of our destination, we fell in 
with an immense crowd of people, an^ on inquiry, found 
that the criminal, who was even now being paraded on 
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The spirit that filled the breast of the noble defenders 
of the pass of Marathon could not have been altogether 
wanting in those two-and-twenty yakonins of high blood 
who but the other day kept the bridge of Osaca against 
the entire armies of the Princes Chiosiu and Satsuma, 
and gave their beleaguered sovereign time to escape. 

Before the bridge was captured, not even the one, as 
at Marathon, was left. 

They all fell, and with their wounds in front. 

A year in a Japanese prison — a year of torture and 
starvation — had brought what was said to have been 
once a fine, powerful man, to the repulsive and wasted 
form now before us ; yet his heart had not died out, nor 
his pluck deserted him, and he could still hurl defiance 
at his hated persecutors. 

The crime for which he was now to lose his life, and 
for which he had already undergone the year's .prelimi- 
nary imprisonment, was, having entered a house in the 
dead of night with, it was said, the combined objects of 
plimder and revenge. 

Next in order in the procession came two spearmen ; 
then some men on foot; and lastly, two ofiicers on 
horseback, with their retainers. 

Following them up, we soon reached and were ad- 
mitted into the prison. 

On being ushered into the court-yard, we found Mr. 

L , the interpreter, with one or two of his friends, 

and, after greeting him, were introduced to the authori- 
ties, who manifested the greatest possible civility, and 
invited us to take a tour of the premises. 

A word or two will be sufiicient to describe the prison 
itself. 
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for this, in its worst forms, are reserved some of the most 
cruel tortures. Death — ^the shape to be determined by 
the amount stolen and the way the oflFence is perpetrated 
—is the punishment for robbery of anything over the 
value of forty ichiboos (about sixty shillings). Confes- 
sions, wrung out in sweating agony— too often, 'tis to be 
feared, from innocent men — ^by means of the bastinado, 
by the application of crushing weights piled gradually 
heavier and still heavier on the yielding chest ; by sever- 
ing member after member, and limb after limb, from the 

quivering trunk, by we forbear to sicken you by 

enumerating other tortures, if possible, more terrible and 
cruel still — ^may be followed by beheading, by cruci- 
fixion, by impalement on blunt spears, by tearing asunder 
by means of wild cattle, rendered mad by flaming 
torches, or by some other of the many awful forms of 
death at disposal. 

While we had been making our tour of inspection, 
the doomed culprit had been unlashed, and dismounted 
from his horse at the gate ; but when set on his feet, 
he was unable, from weakness and the constrained and 
painful position in which he had been kept so long, to 
stand ; and they were obliged to carry him into the pre- 
cincts of the prison. Here an ample breakfast had been 
provided, and any kind of refreshment that he chose to 
ask for was allowed him. This would appear to be a 
heartless mockery, as if it were intended to ridicule the 
poor wretch in his last moments ; but, on the contrary, 
he applied himself vigorously to the meal, the completion 
of which was to be the signal for his own leap into 
eternity. 

In all probability it was long since he had known 
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** Friends ! ! " again shouted the unfortunate man, — 
and aftcT each sentence the same thrillmg response was 
sent back to him, — '' I am about to die, but tliink not 
that I care ! " a horrible attempt at a laugh following the 
last words. '' Do not mind me ! It is quite indifferent to 
me ! Kather look out for yourselves ! Syonara (good- 
bye) ! ! " and with a deeper and more prolonged wail, the 
crowd outside answered, '^ Syonara ! ! " 

lie then signalled to his guards that he was ready, 
and submitted quietly to the operation of blindfolding. 

The ex(^cutioner, who had hitherto been standing by 
his side — with the greatest Mn/7-/roiV/ pouring water on the 
kei^n blade of his long two-handed sword — now stepped 
uj), and carefully adjusting his head a little on one side, 
and in such a position as to hang exactly over the hole 
prepared to receive it, signed to the officer that all was 
prepai'cd ; but before the latter would give the signal — 
and wliile the wretched being before us was momentarily 

expecting his death-stroke — ^he inquired of Mr. L , 

with every mark of politeness, if the English officers 
were ready. 

Of course he quickly answered ^' Yes," and the word 
was given — ^when, w^ithout raising his weapon more than 
a foot above the neck of the condemned, the executioner 
brought down his heavy blade with a plainly audible 
thud, and the head dropped instantly into the place 
prepared for it. 

Wc had always fancied ourselves possessed of very 
fair nerves ; but we must confess to a most sickening 
feeling as the dull splash of the sword meeting its victim 
— turning at the instant living flesh into senseless clay 
— struck on our cars, and the cleaving of the neck 



32 OUB LIFE IN JAPAN. 

Lieut. Bird, 20th Rogt., which was exposed in the same 
manner and place. 

The pleasant ride back to Camp was sufficient to drive 
away the blue feeling that had stolen more or less over 
the whole party. 

Only a year or so before, we had been present at the 
beheading of thi'ee Chinese at Canton, where it is of 
such daily occiuTence, and is thought so little of, that in 
one comer of the execution-groimd some scores of heads 
— A^thout any exaggeration — may always be seen piled 
in all stages of preservation or corruption. But there 
it was done in such a business-like, infomial way, and 
tlie Cliinamen seemed to be so little affected by their ap- 
proaching fate — actually laughing and talking till the 
moment when, as they knelt down, their tails were 
pulled fonvard and the short, heavy sword took their 
hc^ads off one by one — ^that we looked upon it in quite a 
different light from the scene Ave have just described, nor 
experienced any of the disagreeable sensations as on that 
occasion. 

It was in the same great city that some of " ours " 
witnessed, in the year 1865, the cruel and barbarous 
fate awarded to the rebel chief Mowung, whom, after 
they had claimed and obtained him from the English 
Acting Governor of Hong-Kong as a pirate, the man- 
darins resolved to punish as a traitor, for the lead he had 
taken in the revolution of the north. 

Accordingly, he was condemned to suffer the "execu- 
tion of twenty-one cuts," by which, before the last stroke 
lets out together his quivering bowels and his life, each 
of the prc^4ous twenty severs a fresh portion of flesh and 
muscle from the wretched sufferer. 
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With superhuman command of self, the unhappy 
Mowung bore silently the slow and deliberate slicing off 
— ^first of his cheeks, then of his breasts, the muscles of 
upper and lower arms, the calves of his legs, &c., &c., 
care being taken throughout to avoid touching any 
immediately vital part. Once only he murmured an 
entreaty that he might be killed outright — a request of 
course unheeded by men who took a savage pleasure in 
skilfully torturing their victim. 



h 



CHAPTER IV. 

THE EARLY MORNINGS. 

How much lias been said, read, and written, both in 
favour of and against the practice of early rising ! And, 
after all, how little has it affected the habit of those 
whose inclinations lead them to adopt one side or the 
other ! 

Since our early infancy it has appeared to be the 
aim of our nearest relatives — ^the while they feel them- 
selves by no means bound to follow their own precepts — 
to impress us with the expediency of what they term 
"rising with the lark;" that being, at the same time, a 
most indefinite expression, for, to our certain knowledge, 
the larks themselves are as much divided about the hour 
for a morning flutter as wc are. 

Then, too, they would have us believe that " early to 
bed and early to rise " must necessarily lead to a man's 
becoming "healthy, wealthy, and wise." 

Now, we can conscientiously state that for some yeai's 
past we have religiously followed the latter part of the 
precept ; though we must admit that, owing to sundry 
unfortunate combinations of circumstiinces, we have 
been at times unable to follow out the remainder in its 
strictest sense ; and it is no doubt due to this, or our 
want of faith, that we have not yet succeeded in reaping 
in full the advantages held forth as the reward. For, 
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The former of these does not api>ear to advantage at this 
time ; and, with his whiskers uncombed, his ambrosial 
locks guiltless of macassar, and his delicate throat bare 
of collar, suggests strongly the parallel of a theatre as 
seen at a daylight rehearsal. Since his arrival in Japan, 
he has been tormented by an unpleasant dread of becom- 
ing cori)ulent — hence the unwonted amount of exercise 
he is in the habit of taking ; and as he assures us — ^in 
using a pet Yankee expression of his — ^that "he doesn't 
care who is around" at this ungodly hour, we must excuse 
his present appearance. 

The Aide is mounted on his new and maiden purchase 
in horse-flesh — or pony'bones woidd be a more appropriate 
term. We cannot say he made use of the consummate 
judgment in this instance that he usually displays ; for 
his meagre little beast, in addition to being much under 
size for him, has brought from the native wilds, that he 
left so lately, a disagreeable trick of determining for 
himself the moment when he fancies he has travelled far 
(^nough, and from that point refusing, in spite of all 
moral and physical persuasion, to move another step in 
advance. Even if he has to resort to backward travel- 
ling like a crab, he always contrives to assert his opinion, 
and invariably returns in triumph to his stable. 

Such conduct would try the temper of a Job ; and 
sweetly serene as is that of the Aide, it finally broke 
down after some months of repeated trials — when many 
a prospectively pleasant ride had been cut short ; many 
an expedition, carefully planned and arranged, had been 
— as regarded his share in it — brought to an abrupt ter- 
mination by the vagaries of his wUful steed. Then, and 
not till then, did he heartlessly give him away to two 
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affords a pretty good insight into his disposition, which 
is so thoroughly vicious as to have obtained for him the 
title of " the Murderer." 

'Tis but a week ago that, as B. was passing through 
a crowded village, the Murderer took the opportuiunty 
of setting on and worrying almost to death a harmless 
native. 

Just arrived in the country, straight from England, 
and having vividly before his mind visions of yakonins, 
with their revengeful characters and two fearful swords, 
his owner adopted the only course that at the moment 
presented itself to his terrified mind, and betook himself 
to ignominious flight. The next day, however, accom- 
panied by a body-guard of friends, he returned to the 
spot, when the relatives of the injured man demanded 
and received the sum of twenty ichiboos — about thirty 
shillings — as compensation for what they loudly pro- 
tested to be his speedily -approaching dissolution. 

After serving his master faithfully for some months, 
the Murderer supplied the means for the successful 
carrying out of what will always be looked upon as the 
cleverest and most praiseworthy action of B.'s young 
life, viz., " doing in the eye " one of that astute race of 
men who, though they may occasionally prove a little 
out ia their expressed opinion when describing a horse 
to an expected customer, but seldom err in over-rating 
his merits when the respective positions are reversed. 

One morning, when out with the beagles, the Murderer 
got deeply bogged in a paddy-field, and the next day 
was found to have sprung a most imdeniable curb. 

On being taken out of the stable, he was naturally 
as lame as a tree ; but not a word of this was whispered 
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Cleverly drawing the dealer on one side, to show him 
the points of the occupant of a neighbouring stall, he 
gave room for the Murderer to be led forth without the 
cliance of venting his ill-humour on the bystanders. 

During the usual inspection, walk and trot, he went 
as sound as B.'s most sanguine wishes could have hoped 
for ; but when his spirits got the better of him — ^afler a 
month's confinement in- the stable — and he commenced a 
series of kicks and plunges, the feelings of anxiety and 
apprehension of his owner can be better imagined than 
described. 

** I declare I can't give that horse work enough ! He 
always wants to be at play. Bailey, walk him about for 
an hour or two !" and, T^ith this last direction to his 
groom — ^\^^ho obeyed by moving the object of his care 
out of sight behind an out-building, and immediately 
on the withdrawal of the pair, brought him back to his 
stable and a cold bandage — ^he asked Mr. Whiteman 
what he would take to drink. 

That worthy preferred "a little brandy — ^no water, 
sir, thank you;" during the discussion of which the 
bargain was concluded by his agreeing to give our Mend 
one-half of what he asked — which, par parentheses was 
three times what he originally paid for the moke — ^with 
the additional agreement, that the ex-owner was to be 
provided on the Thursday of the following week with a 
hack for an already-settled excursion. 

For four days the Murderer nobly performed his part 
of carrying sailors out for the day's ride — generally 
amply remunerating his master by getting rid of, and in 
two instances nearly killing, his rider after an hour's 
departure ; when, returning to his stable, he would be 
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or to aid with his quiet tact in settling any of those 
trifling disagreements which, even among Hie closest 
friends and most boon companions, will occasionaUy 
present themselves — and which, when each side is ready 
and willing to meet the other, and more particularly 
when such a mutual pacificator as Abdul is at hand to 
smooth over the preliminaries, will dissolve into a stiD 
firmer cement of Mendship than had hitherto existed ; 
but if left to themselves, soon widen into a breach that 
it is a work of time and difficulty to heal over. 

He is just as keen as the youngest of us in matters of 
sport ; and will watch the working of a pack of hounds 
with as much interest as he does that of the Conservative 
party — to whose policy, as becomes a "rank old Tory" 
(to quote his opponents), he is enthusiastically devoted. 

Though his once black hair has become much changed 
in hue of late, and he has grown a little bit shaky about 
the pins, we know few things wo should enjoy more 
than, after priming him with some of the leading Badical 
speeches of the day, to let him into a room alone with 
John Bright, or his worthy colleague, Mr. Beales. 

Reduced in purse and credit though we are, we would 
willingly lay £50 that he would effect a complete 
change in the views of either of those oily politicians 
within half an hour. 

Then there is one whose flowing moustache and ex- 
pansive smile are ever seen to the front when hard work 
— or, as we say in China, "pigeon" — is to be done. 
Universal in his occupations and pursuits, Mulvey — ^who 
is a light weight, with a proportionately light hand — 
takes to himting as he does to everything else ; and 
after poor Aaron succiunbed to the effects of service in 
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followed peal in unrestrained enjoyment, and he finally 
rolled on the deck as if he would choke. TTih firieodi 
thought he had been seized with a fit, and were pro- 
paring to throw buckets of water over him, wbeai hb 
found breath enough to gasp out, "Haw! haw I Capital! 
I see it I Beeswing in port ! Haw ! haw I haw I" 

He is now mounted on a black Bellerophoa— if 
possible more determinedly vicious than the Murderer, 
and consequently boasting of an equally ftngagmg 
sobriquet. Having completely disabled one bettO| and, 
but a few days ago, taken a piece out of the shoulder of 
another — he has been christened the Maneater, under 
which name we shall hear something more of him 
hereafter. 

One word about the bettoes just mentioned : a sepa- 
rate caste of their own, they are looked upon by their 
countrymen almost as a distinct tribe. Capital groams 
if they choose^ they will face and handle the most diail- 
gerous horse — and Japanese horses are seldom to.be 
trusted ; — ^but you never know when they will take it 
into their heads to shift their quarters and leave you 
without the slightest warning. They are quick and 
intelligent, but the greatest thieves in the imiverse. It 
is wonderful what distances and at what a pace they 
will run alongside their masters, when riding into the 
country — ^being always at hand to take charge of the 
horse when a halt is called, and to throw over him 
the rug they have carried rolled up on their 
shoulders. 

In the summer they dispense altogether with the 
clothing that a false state of society would insist upon ; 
but this is not so much noticed, as they supply its place 
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by a tight-fitting flesh surtout of tattooing of the most 
wonderful pattern. 

The accompanying photograph shows exactly what 
we have attempted to describe ; and we leave it to our 
readers to determine whether this is not a cooler and 
more appropriate dress for hot weather than what we in 
our civiUsed barbarity are in the habit of adopting. 



CHAPTER V. 

THE EARLY MORNINGS (CbwfowW^rf). 

The whole party that are likely to turn out being now 
assembled, Aaron waxes impatient, and saying, " Come 
along, you fellows, or we shan't be back before the sun 
gets hot ! " moves off in the direction of the kennels. 

At the sound of approaching hoofs, the pack, in ex- 
pectancy of their liberty, grow clamorous to be free ; 
and immediately the door is opened, rush boisterously 
out — jumping up at the ponies at the imminent risk of 
being "savaged" — and testify their joy by baying, 
rolling on the grass, and other eccentricities indicatiye 
of canine delight. 

Of a sudden, a little, rough, terrier-looking sort of 
beagle, rejoicing in the euphonious but unsporting-like 
name of Blanche, catching sight of a strange dog in the 
distance, goes off at score in full cry, followed by the 
whole mob, who, not to be behindhand, give tongue 
enough to awaken the bones of their forefathers in Great 
Britain. This is too much for Aaron's temper; and 
rating and whipcord are freely applied to bring back the 
delinquents to a sense of duty, while the ringleader is 
caught up and at once consigned back to the kennel. 

The pack has now become so reduced in numbers that 
it is with the greatest reluctance that we can make up 
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fresh breeze causing one's chest to heave and expairi, 
and the first colouring of the sun throwing a varied tiot 
over the peep of ocean that smuggles itself into view 
through a cleft in the hills — we acknowledge to a feeling 
of triumph — an obtrusive sense of superiority over those 
whom we left snormg among their blankets, or only 
awake enough to cast an anathema after *^ those mad 
fellows, who go cracking their whips in the middle of the 
night." 

Arrived at a likely-looking bit of detached cover, 
Aaron sends his assistants on to commanding points at 
the far end of it ; and, after allo^nng sufficient time for 
them to reach their posts, himself enters, and does lua 
best to induce his somewhat slack-drawing lot to disperse 
and work for themselves. Much breath and energy does 
he waste in *'Eleu, in there! Heigh, brush him out!" 
&c., &c. ; for, till their game is found, the Yokohama 
I)ack a])pear to look upon hunting in cover as an 
unprofitable delusion, and treat it with contempt aecord- 

Nothing results from his efforts beyond a slight sense 
of irritation of throat and temper. The hounds are there- 
fore quickly withdrawn, and we proceed in the direction 
of another piece of plantation, in which Aaron is morally 
certain of a find. 

On our way there, however, Warrior and Countess — 
two dwarf foxhounds, who, as trusty, steady, old ser- 
vants, are allowed to jog along a little ahead of the body 
of the pack, snuffing at every twig and blade of grass by 
the side of the path — stop suddenly, feather for a moment 
in joyous doubt, their stems appearing to act as signal- 
statfs to their comrades, who rush up at once to join 
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hounds that cun pull do^v^l a fresh fox in the open- 
may 1)0 experienced the true delirium of fox-hunting. 
Wc may be young yet ; but at present we hold that he 
who, in such case as this, can keep his place without 
skirting or craning, should be content to let the godi 
themselves rest unonvied in their seats. 

As the pack stream out across the grassy bottom, and 
their music is thrown back as they mount the hill, it 
becomes more than nature can bear to stand here inac- 
tive ; so, sitting right back, and using the persuaders 
freolv, we shove down into the thick cover on the chantM 
of hitting oif a part less precipitous than the rest. OncH 
started, there is no stopping; and while one is nearl] 
pulled out of the saddle by the bushes, the happy pes 
sibility of finding one's self taking a clear dive of thirti 
or forty feet is ever present to one's mind. Providence 
however, befriends us, and, after much crashing ani 
floundering, we emerge in safety, though each one bear 
marks of rough treatment ; and Aaron's pet feature — thi 
family nose — is sadly disfigm-ed by a bloody seratd 
marking the whole length of its graceful contour. 

The leaders l^ndng left a kind of lane in their track 
like that caused by an eli^phant in his headlong eours< 
thi'ough the jungle, the whole i)arty — with the excep 
tion of the Aide, whose pony had canied him horn 
some time before — follow without accident, though at on 
moment Belleville had a narrow escape of being sua 
ponded — Absalom-like — by his *^ Piccadilly weepers.' 
Alas that the ruthless War Office should have just issue< 
a stem, but incontrovertible order that ^* whiskers, i 
worn" — for oui^ part we look better without them — " ar 
to be of the most moderate dimensions I " Ye who hav 
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B. slaps at it hard ; and, liitting off a sound plan, 
blunders in and out on the right side. Old Ugly, lAi 
knows the place of old, puts his head on one side, and, 
crocking his one eye, flics it like a bird. Abdul's stupii 
brute whips round, and, getting his hind legs in, fidb 
backward, plunging his venerable rider into a s'tream a 
]>ure and clear as the Thames at London Bridge. Belle- 
villo's doubtful attempt ends in a steady refusal ; and 
Jolly takes even longer than is his wont to find out tht 
joke — of going at such a place. 

Meanwhile, Aaron, with B. and Mulvey, is creepinj 
up to the hounds, who soon get among a lot of smal 
covers, where Reynard amuses himself by quietly dodg 
ing from one to another. These delays also give time t> 
the Child — who, after shaking liimself, has managed t 
roll again into his saddle and pound along the line — fc 
get within hail. 

Being at last forced into the open, the fox heads ii 
the direction of Camp, and makes good liis point, irhiel 
is a strong fir and brushwood cover at a mile or two'i 
distance. From this — owing to the smallness of thi 
pack, both in number and individual size — ^it takes a fill 
half-hour to dislodge him. When at length we sueceec 
in pushing him out, he takes over a broad valley o; 
paddy-field — the curse of tlie country as regards its hunt 
ing — across whose treacherous surface we are obliged t< 
get off and lead, taking advantage of the narrow track 
left for the labourers. 

This difiiculty surmounted, we rattle happily alonj 
over some nice open country, past the site of the present 
British Legation buildings; the drops and up-jumpt 
severely testing the almost unbroken animals. Still thej 
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obtain in Japan, many that can go well and clevrfj 
over soft f^i'oiind bring ntterly useless, or even danger- 
(HIS, (Ml tlio road. 

TluMi, too, tlieiv wero a certain number — ^veiy limited, 
it is true — who, ambitious to emulate, or laudably anxiou 
not to be behind, their brother officers, were now in 
(juest of the kind of quadniped we see advertised in tk 
Timeis as "a quiet cob, suitable for an elderly gentle- 
man,-' on which to serve their noA^tiate. 

Great numbers of every class that Japan could pro- 
duce w(^re brought in for purchase for some time after 
our arrival, and most of these were untamed and savage 
brutes, about as well acquainted with the feeling of a 
saddle on their backs as a Bengal tiger. The sharp and 
cruel bit used by the Japanese sufficed to keep them 
from l)reaking away ; and the plan we usually adopted 
was to have them blindfolded on the parade ground, then 
— s(uzing an opportunity to get behind their shoulder in 
su(^h a position as to escape a kick from behind, or a 
blow from the front — catch hold of theii* tangled, flowing 
mane, and vault on to their backs. A piece of stout 
cord, fastem^l round them like a surcnngle, served to 
]»revent (me slipi)ing too far forward, and the severe bit 
ki^pt their heads up ; so that, after a little pmctiee, tlioy 
A cry seldom managed to dislodge one. With another 
Lorse alongside, they Avould move along sufficiently will- 
iiigly to give some idea of their paces — at all events, 
tliis was the only trial to be obtained, and one was 
tlierefore obliged perforce to be satisfied. 

The operation of backing having been gone through, 
the animal, if approved, underwent a careful and would- 
be knowing examination of hocks, legs, &c.j at the hands 
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ward, and was seen to peer curiously into the dodk 
animal's ear. After a careful survey, he again put bii 
hand in his pocket w^ith a calmly-satisfied expreesm 
when one of the party called out — " What were you 
looking at ?" " ^Tiy, what do you think ?" he answered, 
while an air of conscious pride stole over his counte- 
nance. " To see if he has got thrush .'" 

Of course, roars of laughter greeted his answer ; and 
though he tried hard to maintain his dignity, he was at 
last compelled to turn tail and make the best of his way, 
with a damaged reputation, to his hut. It appears that 
in his anxiety to impress us with his knowledge of thingi 
horsey, he had been in the habit of talking quietly to 
the adjutant's groom, from whom he had picked up the 
terms and expressions with which he had of late elec- 
trifietl us ; but the man having a turn for chaff, Micaw- 
ber had not always succeeded in learning the truth ; and 
this piece of valuable information with regard to the 
locality of thrush was the last he had extracted from 
him. 

After this, Mr. Micawber was most sensitive of ridi- 
cule — more particularly on this subject — ^and was ever 
most ready to resent any attempt at it ; so much so, 
that on Aaron one day picking up the foot of the "Fall- 
ing Star" — as his new purchase was most appropriately 
named — and observing, " Why, he's got no bars left in 
his feet ! " he answered, with the most bitter sarcasm, 
*^ Well, BO much the better; then he can't jimip over 
them ; " and added, sotto voccy to a friend, while winking 
knowingly, ''Who potted t/ie thrtish that time, eh?" 

Some few of the corps — chiefly among the seniors — 
provided themselves with horses by taking those of the 



CHAPTER VI. 

TRIP TO DAIB00T8. 

Our chief, ovor mindful of the welfare and happiness of 
liis boys, as he delighted to look upon us, had esta- 
l)lish(»d a rul(> in the garrison that every Thursday 
was to be set apart for purposes of enjoyment and 
recreation. The decree had gone forth, and on that day 
the hard- worked — and, we were going to add, miserably 
paid, but we restrain ourselves — sub felt himself a 
gentleman at large. 

Whether the chief had pitched upon this particular 
day in a thouglitful and considerate spirit, inasmuch 
as it followed our guest night, or whether it was the 
result of accident, we know not ; but, whichever way it 
was, we take this opportunity of recording the sense of 
gi'atilude wliich used to steal over us, on awakening on 
Thiu'sday mornings, as we thought of the ride into the 
country before us, planned days before ! How grateful 
would be the soft, balmy morning air ! how invigorating 
would be tlie occasional larks across some favourite line 
of country ! As we thought of all this, and then looked 
on the other side of the picture, with its comets-martial, 
orderly-room, military catechism — ^yes, military catechism ! 
— Oh, Mars, to think that your devoted sons should be 
thus treated ! — and a host of such otlier abominations, 
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fj;eneric toiin " Spiro," that being the abbreyiation^for 
St. Spiridionc, tlicir patron saint — ^De Tabley, a medm 
helonginp; to tlic Eoyal Artillery, on leave from Hong- 
Kong, ]iell(^villo, and one or two other choice spiiib, 

indudinfj: T , a very popular A.D.C-, slightly in- 

(•lined to emhoupoint. 

At six o'clock in the morning we assembled at the 
mess, whore an early breakfast had been laid out for us. 
Onc^ by one we came dropping in, all breeched and 
bootcMl, and with revolvers in our belts, in obedience to 
a strict order that this weapon was to be invariably 
carried on all long trips into the country. First of all 

appeared It , looking rubicund and pleasant^ and his 

cheery shouts soon brought in Aaron, who lived in a 
hut adjoining the mess; then followed in rapid suc- 
cession the Aide, Belleville — the odour of Kimmel 
(juite throwing the morning air into the shade — 

T , the fat aide-de-camp, Tony, and Spiro. The 

majority of the party betrayed unmistakable symptoms of 
having ki^pt it up rather late the night before. " I say, 
what do you fellows think of the tea one gets in Japan ?" 

inquires that sly old fox, R . Every one at table 

begins by saying it is insii)id, and at last ends by agreeing 

that it is undrinkable. "Well," continues R , gra- 

diudly leading up to his point, '' I'm of your opinion ; it 
is insipid ; but what's one to drink, you know ? I say, 
Ilarvey !" suddenly changing his tone to one of reckless 
inditference, " bring me a glass of soda and B., and tell 
the cook to make some more of that grill, with no end of 
C'ayeime pepper and Worcestershire sauce in it !" 

E 's soda and B. is brought, and every one else — 

led away by the expression of pleasure on his face while 
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or in the events which led to our requiring one ? Tie 
fonner picture from life has been drawn to oonvinoe yoa 
on the subject ; and if it has not, we are sorry for yoiL 

After we had done ample justice to our grilly It — 
reminded us, in rather energetic terms, that we wm 
wasting the sumiy hours ; and, taking advantage of his 
position as guide, declared his intention of waiting fcr 
no man. Lighting his cheroot, and mounting his chest- 
nut pony, '^ Minden Boy," he started off at a steady jog- 
trot, followed by the remainder of the party, amidsl 
much bustle and confusion, and many inquiries as tc 
*^ why the devil he couldn't wait until a fellow lit hii 
cheroot?" or, "Where the deuce is mv revolver?' 

Ilowevcr, II trots on quite imconcemedly, puffing 

away at his cigar, in the proud consciousness of beiiij 
the only one of the party who knows the way. Ai 
last we all catch him up, and emerge •into th 
beautiful gi'cen country in a long string ; the Aid( 
bringing up the rear at a respectful distance, for he i 
mounted on an animal called Solon, who combines ii 
liimself all the vices wliich horse-flesh is heir to. Thi 
unfortunate young oiRcer's finances were always at thi 
lowest ebb ; the consequence was, that his stud gencrall] 
consisted of one or two animals who had gained fo] 
themselves reputations for having eaten a betto a 
braincid a man. Solon, having attained considerabL 
distinction in this particular line, had done both, ii 
addition to many other little pleasantries of a like nature 
He had some redeeming qualities, however, inasmuch a 
he Avas a capital pony across country, up to any amoun 
of hard work, and throve well on choi)ped straw : all o 
wliich attributes were much appreciated by the Aide 
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whilst othei-s, more daring than the rest, would salute v 
with " Ohio ! d6k6 maro, maro? " ("Grood day; what ! 
are you going?") the invariable question addressed by 
every Nippon to any tojin — ^foreigner — ^he may meet ii 
the country. Then, after we had passed, and they fik 
themselves secure, thev would shake their little dds 
with laughter, to think what funny-looking people tin* 
foreigners were, and then rush into the house to tell all 
about us to the old people, who had watched us go by 
with looks which said plainly: "Ah, when we were 
young, such goings on as a lot of ugly tojins galloping 
al)Out the country would not have been allowed." Hov- 
ever, these old folks, generally speaking, were cheery and 
good-natured whenever we stopped to talk with them; 
and if they were addicted to a little grumbling, and to 
recurring to the days when they were young, why it ifl 
a privilege of old age in every country, Japan as well 
as anywhere else. As to the childi-en, the fact of theii 
being divssed exactly like the gi^own-up people, gave 
them, in our eyes, at first, an intensely comical appear 
ance. The child of two years of age and the old persoi 
of seventy wear precisely the same description oi 
clothes ; the former looking very much like the lattei 
seen through an opera-glass reversed. 

As we trot on, contc^mplating the scenery, and as i1 
varies, feeling joyous or sentimental by turns, oui 
reveries are disturbed by a rattle, followed by th< 
exclamation, "By Gosht!" The rattle proceeds fron 
Aaron's pony. Tornado, as he succeeds in bringing hi 
knees and nose into pretty sharj) contact with th« 
ground. The " By Gosht !" it is almost needless to say 
emanates from Aaron, who jucks up the pieces, and 
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with a small caiio, it is known to have been used vitk 
j»;rcat offoct in some of the most fiishionable watering- 
l)lao4^s. But perhaps the circumstances under wludi 
it bordon^d almost on the sublime, when it became, in 
fact, a brilliant accomplishment, something to be admired 
and envied, was when, with the fore-finger of the ri^ 
hand ai)plied to his nose, and with a wink of the eye, it 
was used to intimate to some sharp blade who was trying 
to g(*t over him, that he — Aaron — ^was up to his little 
game, and that there was not the slightest use trying it 
on. On those occasions there was such an air of intense 
knowingness investing the whole performance, that the 
individual on whom it was brought to bear invariably 
collapsed before it, and gave up the project of trying to 
do Aaron as utterly hopeless and impossible. 

About tlirec miles from the Camp, just after we had 

passed a prt^ttily-situated little tea-house, E pulled 

up, and pointing to a bridge, told us tlmt it was the scene 
of the murder of a Frenchman about three years before. 
T\iQ facts of the case were never arrived at. He was out 
l)y himself, engaged in some scientific pursuit, and it 
A\'as supposed that he was cut doi^\Ti by a party of two- 
sworded men, simply because he happened to be a 
foreigner. As is invariably the custom amongst the 
Japanese on these occasions, they attempted to justify the 
eniel and cowardly act of their countiymen by imputing 
their motives in killing him to pardonable feelings of 
jealousy, caused by his o\mi conduct. But this, as in 
almost all other similar instances, was a base calumny. 

" It is a shamo !" remarked Aaron, on hearing this ; 
*^ as if women had not enough to answer for, without 
kicking 'em in these kinds of rows. By Gosht!" he 



2 OUR LIFE IN JAPAX. 



I- 



wore the Japanese for " Isn't tliis prime ? Was &bi| 
ever such a wag as this tojin yakonin ? Oh my, if W 
doesn't stop this, I shall have a fit ! " 

From the old people, E soon turned his atteitiaiti 

th(^. nioosniies — unmanied girls — ^who had hidden tlim- 
s(»lves on his approach, and in a very short time foorflr 
five of them came tumbling in from the back yard, H- 

lowed by K in hot pursuit, occasionally eracking Ik 

wliip, or administering a playful slap on the plump litde 
sho\dd(»rs of one, as she tried to dodge past him tovardi 
lier placcj of concealment again. This levity on the port 
of the young was reproved by the old ones, — faimj oU 
creatures ! they themselves had been twice as frivdoDi 
and childish a few moments before, without the excoM 
of youtli on their side, — and they were soon bustlinf 
about, handing us tea in diminutive bowls, and sweet 
meats. This tea, as a rule, met with the same fete « 
the tea at breakfast ; and a little weak biundy and watc 
was found much more acceptable to most of the party 

E said that we had better have a quarter of an hour'i 

rest here ; so, after seeing that our bettoes had washei 
the ponies' mouths out, we got our cheroot eases ready 
and i)r(^pared oiu'selves for a smoke. These tea-house 
are the picture of comfort and cleanliness. Let no 
theii' name impress you witli the idea that only titi 
'' cup which cheers but not inebriates" reigns supreme 
Ihey j)0ssess licenses ^' to be dnmk on the premises,^ 
botli as regards human beings and liijuor. Many i 
blear-eyed old habitue have we seen at tlu»se establish 
ments, with a chalk against his nanus that woidd hav( 
reflected credit on a Bill StyU»s at any of our Adllagi 
pot-houses. 
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roqiiirod to separate the enraged combatants. After 
tills, the wretched Aide was made to mount Solon, and 
w'uit until the rest of the party were ready to start 

It had been noticed all the day that Spiro, genenlly 
the noisiest of the noisy, had been imusually quiet and 
sul)du(»d : perhaps coming events were easting their 
sliadows over him, and filling his mind with dismal fOTB- 
bodings. It was obsenxd, too, that as he passed Solon, 
on his way to mount his own steed, he shuddered visiWy. 

The lower orders of the Japanese are wonderfully 
inquisitive and observ^ant. Our summer uniform differed 
from that worn by the regiment we relieved ; and tlus 
fact was soon made the subject of endless inquiries. The 
next stage was the manipulating one, when we all had 
to submit to being turned round and round, and having 
(»very part of our dress examined minutely. They were 
particularly anxious to know who that moostni was that 
some of us had on our caps, — ^the figure of Britannia, the 
badge of the regiment, — and were lost in amazement at 
the idea of a lot of yakonins — military officers — so fiir 
forgetting the respect due to their sex and calling as 
thus to pay homage publicly to a woman ; to set her up, 
as it were, on a i)innaclc of honour. 

We were not sufficiently masters of the language to 
explain exactly who Bi'itaiinia was ; and we left them 
in a perplexing state of uncertainty as to whether the 
badge was meant for the Qu(»en of England or the wife 
of our colonel. The former illustrious person's existence 
they had never heard of ; and they laughed us to scom 
when we told them that the ruler of our land belonged 
to the gentler sex. They thought at first that it was 
tmly one of R 's wild jokes ; but when we had con- 
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rice ill full ear, nothing but a rich mixture of goUfl 
crimson, and green meets the eye, which turns fromtini^^ 
as Irom too niiieh of a good thing, with a feeling almod 
of relief and refreshment, to dwell upon the qtoA^] 
thatched homesteads, with their well-swept yards ii 
front, A\'here the children are playing, and the old women 
are sitting at their spinning-wheels. What an air of 
jjcrfect peace and contentment reigns around! The 
rustle of the leaves as they shimmer in the sunlight^ ihe 
nieiTy shout of some little child at play, the bark of fte 
J)i/rer dog, as he sniffs the blood of the tojin — all is 
delicious ! so delicious that we begin to wish that it 
could always be like tliis, and that we had never to go 
in-doors again, but that we could dream away the rest of 
our existence lying down in a shady glade, drinking in 
the loY(»ly scene with half-closed eyes, and — shall ve 
add ? — a pipe or cheroot between our lips. We hope ¥C 
have not spoilt the above picture by this; we do not 
think we have : the landscape will look all the softer 
seen through the liaze of a good manilla. Chacun a «oi 
ijout. Some would substitute for the pipe or cheroot 
the only girl he (^ver loved by his side. Another nught 
say, '' Give me the tried friend of my youth, one in 
whom I found a spirit kindred to my own, with whom 
to enjoy all this;" and we actually know of one stoul 
old g(»ntl(*man, a distinguished member of our regiment^ 
who wimld be all in favour of a soda and B. Wc 
give in to all these diversities of taste, with the excep 
tion of the la.st-mentioned one. If we allowed this 
one soda and li., it would only lead to a request foi 
another and another, and so on, until the scenery woulc 
indeed become moiT "truly ruml'' than ever. You wil 
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exception of the Aide, who had to sit on Solon, Qil 
PutieiK^o on a monument, not daring to dismount, askiil 
hetto had not yet arrived, and he had no partienk' 
ambition to funiish in his own person a mid-day r^ 
for his f::allaiit steed. At last, to his intense satisGactioB, 
the party emerged from the house, and we all once nunc 
proee(Kl(Ml on our journey, the Aide, as usual, followiDg 
about thirty yai-ds beliind. It was just at this time tint 
Si)ii'o, prompted by the workings of an eccentric mind, 
or obeying the finger of destiny, which was beckoniii; 
him on to a cruel fate, turned Queen's Eegulatious romid, 
for no (^arthly rc^ason that any one could see, and, witk 
his long arms and legs flying about until it made one 
giddy to look at him, galloped down the road towards 
Solon. In vain the Aide shrieked out a warning! hi 
vain the main body of the party yelled at him ! In Tail 
even Solon added his voice to the general cry, and, witl 
a shrill neigh, seemed to announce his intention ol 
putting a stop to such a proceeding if it were persistec 
in ! On came the devoted Spiro, shouting with delighl 
at his own performance, and mistaking our warnings foi 
applause — on he came to within five yards of Solon^ 
nose. A bound ! a shriek of teiTor ! a roar of laughtei 
fi'om the party ! and Spiro and Queen's Eegulations laj 
rolling in the dust. With an agility which nothing h\t 
his terror of Solon could have induced, Spiro managec 
to extricate himself from his pony, and crawled to th< 
side of the road, where he lay moaning, and gasping 
faintly that his leg was broken. Every one was really 
concerned on heai'ing this, and all crowded round him 
profuse in their offers of assistance to get him across t< 
the tea-house; but he intimated, in a feeble tone, thai 
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reviving from his owuer, suddenly came to the concliiaa 
that he liad had enough, and with a farcTrell squeal ai 
a fling of his h(H*ls into the air, bounded down the ion 
and was soon lost to view. Solon was now at on 
sec'urt»d by about ten sets of hands hanging on to li 
bridli* ; and the Aide, pale with excitement and appr 
heiisitni, anxiously felt himself all over, to ascertain tbi 
there were no bones broken. After this examination 1 
pronoumted hhuself all right, and returned thanks i 
the timely aid rendered ; but, at the same time, he begg( 
to request, that should a similar occasion for their Bern 
ance arise during the remainder of the day, his frieni 
would bear in mind that Solon's hind quart<>rs, and n 
his, were to be the i)artieular object for their cuts to 1 
dir(H*ted at. 

Public attention was now turned to Spiro, who w 
suftering from loAvness of spirits, consequent on ti 
defeat of his pony. Deprived of his excitement, ai 
tinding himself the centre of attraction, he suddenly lu 
a relapse, and again faintly annoimeed liis inability 
move. With difficulty, we slowly helped him aero 
the field he had traversed so quickly a few minut 
before on the wings of fear. We laid him down on 
Japanes(i mat in the tea-house, and proceeded to examii 
the broken limb, as he persisted in calling it. His lej 
were of that kind described often as being so peculiar] 
fitted for a top-boot, the same size all the way up ; i 
fact, a fastidious connoisseur might have found fault wil 
them on the score of being perhaps a trifle too fine ; bi 
notwithstanding their fi-agilc make, they had prove 
pretty tough, and, -^-ith the exception of being vei 
much bruised, they were passed as all sound. The: 
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road, and after tying up the ponies, we sat or laid m- 
selves down to watch the performance. This vm de 
first time th(\y had ever acted before foreigners, andn 
seemed t<i be a source of infinite amusement to them;fct 
their pn'parations, as they laid out all their paraphemlii 
on the ground, were gone through amidst much gigg^ 
and furti\'i* glances at us. They performed the xnsd 
Japanese tricks, consisting of top-spinning in evoy 
variety, juggling, the butterfly trick, and many othen, 
all of which we suppose arc more or less familiar tc 
our readers now ; for troupes of Japanese conjuzcx 
have visited America and England since then. Indeed 
several of the very party who performed before us i 
this shady grove have since made their debut befin 
American and English audiences. We met some < 
th(?m ill Yokohama a short time after this, just previoi 
to their d(»parture for America. It is no use describis 
the top-spinning, which was wondeiful ; the butteif 
trick, Avhicli was pretty ; or the tumbling : those wl 
have not seen them at home have probably read or heai 
about them all, and we will content ourselves by sayii 
that we had the whole thing to perfection. 

After the performance we left one another on partici 
larly good tenns, principally through the ichiboo mediui 
and each party wended its way in its own directia 
Their first interview with the tojin certainly seemed ' 
have made a favourable impression, for they went c 
chatting and laughing memly, and frequently, as tl 
distance widened between us, they turned round to gp 
us another cheer}" Syonam — good-bye — which we alwai 
responded to. "VVe were just going round a bend of tl 
path, and in another moment would have lost sight ( 
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of tliroc arched stone bridges, very much in the vBIot- 
patteni style, over a moat which was covered with lofcu- 
plants and wat(T-lilies. So very arched are tbwe 
l)ridjr(»s — veiy nearly a semicircle — that our passage 
over them was made holding on to the sides. Of count 
to the Japanese, Avith their straw, sandal-like shoes, it L* 
ull plain sailing. 

Wo here found two adventurous midshipmen endpa- 
Aouring to lU'ge their ponies over a bar, which was placed 
at th(^ highest point of the arc of one of the smaller 
bridges. The four-legged animals, however, shoved 
that they possessed infinitely more sense than the tvo- 
legged ones, by declining to have anything whatever to 
do with such an absurd proceeding, notwithstanding a 
])retty liberal application of whip and spur, accompanied 
bv many terms of endearment. How the difference of 
<»pinion ended we knoAV not, as we walked on, leaAing 
tlu^m to their own devices. Just outside a gateway 
forming a second entrance, Ave were taken to see two 
sa(T(^d ponic^s, who appeared to lead anything but a stir- 
ring, active life. Perpetually caparisoned in the most 
grotc^sque manner, they ari^ never taken out of their 
stalls, nor even allowed to lie doAvn, being slung from 
the roof of the stable. The object of this is, that they 
are supjiosed to be ready at a luoment's notice for the 
god of war, in the event of that deity taking it into his 
head to ride abroad. We forgot to ask whether he was 
expected to ride tlu^m both at the same time, circus 
fashion. Of coui\se, it is only amongst the yory ignorant 
that this superstition obtains any credence. The old 
priest himself, as he told us it, grinned from ear to car ; 
and even the little boys laughed. 
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supiiliiint tlio lilossing of an hoir-apparont, howeTerAeJ 
iii:!y liithcrtn havi' hoi»ed against hope. 

It is tlio fustdm for every lady who has visitedtM* 
prruliar shriiio, an«l benefited in the way above specified 
t'l plant TH'ar it a baml^oo stiek in the ground, withlw 
naiiir iiisf-ribiMl nn a rag fluttering from the top, intwti- 
Timny I if its wniiderful powers. 

It is (Vt'ii whispered that there are instances among?t 
Kurnprans i»f its services having been invoked vitii 
suiress. 

The prii'st who conducted us through the gronnis, 
an«l L'avi* us all this information, asked with an air of 
{iriil*' if \ro had anything like that in England; and on 
i"ur rei»ly in thi* negative, we appeared to fall very much 
ill his i'stimation as a nation. He added that some 
Fnn«h gi'iitloiin^n, who had visited the place a week 
lH't\»n\ had told liim — we suppose for fun — that there 
were similar things in France, and that he therefore 
<oiuhulod that the French were a greater people than 
the Fnirlish. 

AVi' s("»u had had enough of temples and shrines, and 

]»iishrd on for Daiboots. On our way thither, II 

pointed out the spot wheiT !N[ajor Baldwin and Lieutenant 
r»ird, both of tht* 20th Regiment, were brutally assas- 
sinati^d, ou their return from a visit to Daiboots, a few 
months before our arrival in the far East. 

Thi* interest with wliich we looked upon the spot in- 
creased as E dwelt upon how popular they had 

l)iHni with both officers and men of the regiment. 

There was a tolerably broad path, where wc pictured 
them riding together, talking and laughing as two friends 
would ; then the path came abnii>tly to an end, and there 
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The above step was never taken, however, and4i] 
Japanese were brought to book by othermeans. 

At the exeeution of one of the murderers some v«4i^ 
after, the* whole of the troops of the garrison were pre 
sent ; and an eye witness dt^scribed to us, that as th 
nnn-dena* was led forth to meet his doom, the pale fern, 
fixinl pize, and ecmipressed lips of our soldiers bes^pob 
almost tlu^ d(»sire of a wild animal to rend the cowerii^ 
wretch who tottiTed before them limb from limb ; and 
Avhen, aft(*r the executioner's sword had done its woA, 
and th(* hcadh^ss trunk lay quivering, such a sound filled 
the air as is only heard from a crowd labouring undtf 
soni(» int(uis(» and painful excitement. Not a roar, nor a 
murmur, but a gasping sound between the two. A sound 
heard perhaps once in a lifetime, and never forgotten. 
A sound which curdlc^s and freezes the blood in one's 
veins, and gives one a choking feeling in the throat. 

It sp(niks strongly ibr the* discipline of the regiment 
that under all this, not a man stirred fi'om his place, 
not an ann movinl, but there they stood like statues 
until the word was given to march off. 

A brisk trot of about half an hour, after leaving the 
sc(*ni* of this tragedy, brought us to Daiboots, one of the 
most sacred edifices in Japan. Many a pilgrim has 
travi^llcd hundreds of miU^s, footsore and weary, just to 
have one look at the huge statue ; and to retmii to his 
home, in his own opinion, a wiser and a better man for 
having feasted his eyes on what he considers the greatest 
wondiT of the world. 

A few words of description may not be out of 
place. 

AVe have been cluuy, as a rule, of inflicting many de- 
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in a heap, looking more like a bundle of old clothes 
than a human being. 

When at last Mr. Micawber is convinced that he is 
still alive, it is evident that he feels the loss of his dig- 
nity more than any bruises he may have sustained ; for 
he explains apologetically — " Why, it wasn't my fault ! 
I was bound to go ; I hadn't got hold of the reins. I 
give you my word, though, I will never get on that 
brute again ; and he shall be fed on nothing but chopped 
straw." 
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would nocessarily have to be put down as the lowest 
wt'igbt ; and who, as is often the case, possessed a chaiger 
more fitted to cany a boy of fourteen years than a man 
of fourteen stone, — it would have requiix^d a ton of lead 
to bring on equal terms the best of even the bad lot 
opposed to him. 

At last a brilliant idea struck one of the party, and 
was joyfully seized upon by the assembled counciL 

It was that the handicapping should be — not by weighty 
hut hij difference of sturt ; and that, in order to arrive at 
a knowledge of the respective merits of the aTiimals, a 
preparatory race should be run over the same course, in 
which, as in a donkey race (not an inapt comparison, 
you will siiy !), each horse should be rfdden by the owner 
of another, and this would insure the most strenuous 
(efforts on the part of all to place their mounts in as 
forward a position as possible. 

The gi-and aftair being fixed for the ensuing Monday, 
the Saturday preceding it was named as the day for the 
trial; and all entries were to be made on or before 
Friday. It was agreed, too, that none but the most 
second-class poui(^s Avere to start — ^those, for instance, 
who had ever run in, or were likely to be entered for, 
the Yokoliama races, being excluded ; and the task of 
diiterminiug this point, and drawing the line between 
bad and worse, was loft in the hands of Aaron, who 
agi'ced to act lu^ himdicappor and referee, with the 
assistance of B., in the capacity of judge. 

As may be imagined, the announcement of the in- 
tended (»v(»nt, when i)()stiHl up in the ante-room, created 
much diversion and eudh^ss hailimuje ; but having sur- 
vived this, it was pushed on with gn*at vigoiu-, and one 
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and lionco his present ambition to strike out into a nei 
path, and take as leading a position on the race-conrBe a 
he ever holds in the billiard-room. 

It had been decided that the race shoidd be run dom 
the Eauge towards the Camp — ^the opposite direction t 
that adopted when, in the early days of the Yokoham 
turf, the llifle Bange served as the race-course. And thi 
event fully justified the expectation ; for, on the won 
being given, the ponies, many of whom would hav 
obstinately declined to run away from home, on findinj 
their heads turned towards the stables, went oflF at th 
best pace they could must<?r — ^a ready willingness tha 
found anything but favour in the eyes of Dr. De Pifc 
and Mr. Micjawber ; whose feelings, as they lurched an( 
rolled, but contrived by the most wonderful aerobati 
feats to keep their seats, must have much resemble 
those of John Gilpin in his well-known ride, o 
Ingoldsby's Roving Eob during his trip on the witch' 
broomstick. 

Flogging and spurring to the very last, the field cam 
in in the most scattered order : Black Prince and Ichibo 
well ahead ; the Pig, Muffin Worry, and Haw Haw makinj 
a good fight for places ; the others nowhere ; and the Man 
eater, to his owner's intense but silent satisfaction, fift 
yards behind everything — ^liaving subsided into a trc 
on the first application of the spur. 

De Pifet and Micawber were immensely delighted 
with the undoubted success of their first essay on th 
turf; and each talked loudly of what he would do oi 
the Monday, when he " knew he could make his owi 
pony go faster than the fellow who rode him to-day." 

At tiffin, on the day appointed, Micawber, who hai 
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master ; and, as she followed him Tdth her eyes glued to 
his figure, must have experienced the same emotion of 
admiring rapture, mingled with loving fear, that made 
the fair bosom of many a Roman matron alternately swell 
-w-ith uol)l(* pride and thrill with painful anxiety as she 
sent forth her life's protector equipped for the fray. 

Presently the rest of the competitors arrived on the 
scene, accompanied by the whole camp en masse; and 
after a prt^liminarj' canter — dispensed with by Micawber 
and De Pilot for prudential reasons — ^the handieapper 
proceeded to dear the course, and marshalled his forces 
as follows : — 



Dr. De Tifet's . . 

Mr. Tonv's . . . 

Mr. Twooker's . . 

Mr. Jollv'a . . . 

The Aide's . . . 

Mr. Micawbcr's . . 

The Fenian's . . . 

Dr. Quock Week's . 

Capt. Cower's . . 

The Child's . . . 



Scratch. 



9» 



Black Prince • . 
Ichiboo . . . . , 

Pig 10 yarda start 

Haw Haw .... 12 

Muffin Worry ... 15 

Falling; Star ... 20 

Man in the Water . 20 

Woffles 25 

Rubbles . . . . .30 

Maneater .... 40 



Now was committed a great mistake; for instead of 
adhering closely to the original conditions of the . race, 
two post entries were allowed, one of which was taken 
by our friend BelleWUe, already well known to you. 

But it was not so much in regard to him that the 
error we speak of was made, except in the fact of 
inMuging the rules ; for beyond adding to the beauty 
of the affair, and setting off its general appearance, the 
race was but little altered in character or result by his 
presence. At fii*st it was made a sine qua iwn that if 
allowed to start, his whiskers should be plaited with 
ribbons in proper racing style. To this, however, he 
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rejMiid whou you would come out fit and well, and, wi 
out flim^hiu^, strain every nerve to win. 

Wlu»u, as on our last day in Japan, we bade you fii 
well in a straufxc^r's stable, you nestled your soft mm 
on our shoulder, as if begging forgivene-ss for tern; 
oft displayi^d a<j:aiust one who had ever petted and nu 
niueh of you, and gazed on us with that big bold eye, 
if eutri*ating to be taken away, 'twas like parting w 
an ohl friend ; and the " Good-bye, dear old chum 
came out thick and painfully from our throat. 

We are getting almost maudlin in our recollections, 
will hasten at once back to the point at which we tuTB 
aside. 

The start was to be made from a stand, but some lit 
delay took place before they could be despatched. Bu 
Ides took it into his head to give vent to a horrible neig 
and attempted to seize on the " Man in the Watei 
which so t(*rriiicd his gallant rider that he clapped spr 
in and rushed wildlv from the scene. 

Peace being restored, Mr. Tweeker fiiistrated anoth 
attemi)t by discovering that he had omitted to rub t 
Pig's nostrils out with vinegar and water, after havii 
brought a sjMmgo with him ibr the purpose. 

Then JMr. Mieawber detained them by begging Aari 
to come to his side for a moment, and asking him in 
confidential whisper if he ought to spur before t] 
saddle or behind. 

Dr. Quock, too, who was dissatisfied with the amou: 
of start allotted to hiui, complained that those in froi 
got in his way. " God bletli my thoul ! I haven't room 
And then, in reply to a chaffing question as to his reasoi 
for not having got himself up like his superior iEscuL 



112 OUB LIFE IX JAPAN. 






nis])iii}j: tlio reins, held high and furiously waved al 
liis head; the right still clutching the mane, tho 
n^inoved now and then, at imminent risk, to cut the 
nervously with his whip ; legs going in time with 
arms, like a pair of lingo tongs, opening and shutting 
tlu* saddh^ Ix^twcen them. Scarce did he resemble i 
anything human I 

As 1)0 lore the commencement of the struggle, 
fond heart was sharing and revelling in the joy of 
lord — oiu* sympathetic breast beat in unison with 
own ; just as — to continue the pre\dous allusion — a 
umplial c^ntry, given by a grateful eoimtry to a retun 
coiKlueror, might have crowned the hopes and rewai 
tlie solicitude* of the lloman wanior's wife. Eusl 
afti»r the hi^ro, she was in time to offer her congrat 
tioiis — and from whom could they be so welcome ?- 
J)(* rifet lay (^xhaustiHl on the neck of liis steed, wl 
th(» sudden jerk of stopping liad thrown him. 

Tchiboo was third ; the Tig and Muffin Worry res] 
tiv(»ly fourth and fifth ; the otliers all within a couph 
lengths. 

The finish having ham so close among the oth 
it was unanimously agreed that — Boomerang bt 
(^xchuled — another sweep should be organised, and 
under tho same conditions, after a quarter of an ho^ 
breathing-time had been allowed. 

De rifet was now quite difficult to hold, as the pi 
pect of success appeared a certainty to his sangt 
mind ; and Micawber was eager and fierce as a tiger \ 
has tasted blood. 

Meanwhile, a slight variety in the afternoon's di-^ 
sion is kindly provided by one who lias not as yet ] 
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and "finishmg" for fifty yards, then sailing along aj 
on tlic even tenor of his way — ^how soon that prid 
doomed to fall ; Iioay soon that spotless leather is I 
to become unrecognisable with mire ! 

On one side of the Eitie Bango is a well-kn 
treacherous little spot — a deep black bog, that no di 
ing or filling up has ever been able to remove. 

Smooth and pleasant to look upon as a Jew mo] 
lender, its liold, when once a victim is in its clutchc 
as tenacious as that of the usurious Hebrew. 

On come the gallant pair, secure in their fond for 
fulness of all tiifles beyond their own present unruj 
enjoy m(*iit, and stride after stride brings them neare 
a dangc^r that they have oft evaded before. 

If we roiuember right, Bunyan tells us — ^in the i 
Sunday book our anxious parents could ever persi 
us, by coaxing or cuffing, to read — ^that when Chris 
approached the Slough of Despond, some one either y 
at it before him, or bade him charitably to "Ware Hoi 
but, in this case, no one is at hand to ari'est the prog 
of our pilgrim towards destruction. His fii'st wamin 
a splash and a grimt, as he flies over the head of 
'^ Waler " and plunges pitiluUy into the foul dirt. 

Though soon rescued from his position, he bouii 
no more — for this day, at least — over the springy t 
but betaking himself in haste to the sea-shdre, sti 
hard to get rid of the imsavoury overalls that clun{ 
close to man and beast. 

Whether this unfortunate accident militated aga 
the sale of the horse we know not; but this m 
remains to be handed do^vn to posterity — ^that a 
months more of physicking, tminiiyj, and finishing. 
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be stationed at the time, in readiness for his maste 
atti^nded to the comfort of the inner nian. 

Finding it Avas later than he had thought, he tot 
oft' what he had called for, and hurried out again. Tl 
jumping into tlie saddle, dotennined to waste no fiul 
timc^, he proceeded forthwith to cut his horse's Uver 
in his own ingenious and systematic way : hustling 
head tight up, diiving in the "torturing irons," 
curling the heavy whip two or tlu'ce times round his b 
with a loud crack ; at the same time bringing the u 
withering objurgations to bear on the unoffending Ik 

Shaii)ly as the feelings of Flying Isaac must 1 
b(H»n wnnig with suii)rise and pain, his amazement C( 
not have been as intense, or his agony as bitter, as 1 
of the Chi(*f, who anived on the scene just in timi 
s(»e his unlucky favourite* borne off to a fate to wl 
death its(*lf was almost preferable. Fortunately 
orderly was cJose at hand ; and, after a long, si 
chase, part at least of poor Isaac's liver was saved ; s 
with Hanks bloody and heaving, he was brought bad 
his not luinaturally mortified owner. 

So thoroughly was tli(? nenous system of the veti 
charger upset by this adventure, that for days he h 
his head listlessly — caring not for his modicum of -c^ 
nor his /wmodicum of chopped straw; refusing to 
comforted. 

As for the poor animal for which he had the i 
fortune to be mistaken, his glassy eye and tottering s 
as he was led back to his stable, almost justified the 
couth attrmi)t at a jcke that happened to reach our e 
It proceeded from the mouth of a soldier-groom, n 
with a gi-im smile, watched him staggering off. ' 
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" Thou what the devil's the good of you, sir?'' 

Itetiiniing to th(»ir foraier positions, the competit^ 
Wi^vv onee nioro despatched to a good start. This ti 
the diihl k(»pt his pony on the fidget ; at the word, i 
off likr a shot ; and though soon caught and passed 
half tlie others, the Maneater's condition — added to 
pluck generally accompanying a bad temper — served 1 
and ]\v landed th(> dollai-s hy a short head from Mi 
WoiTv, Ichiboo being third, and Falling Star fourth. 

AVhen* is our friend I)e Pifot ? you ask. 

Alas ! saw ye not that riderless steed flying past 
winning-post alone ? Heard yc not that shriek of ag 
that rosi^ loud and distinct to the heavens ? 

Look back ; and yc may even now see a prost 
form, girded with yellow and black hoops, grovelling 
tlui ground like a huge hornet ! 

Approach him ; and ye may recognise, through 
coating of mud that covers the features of the fallen h 
the grief-sti'ick(^n face of Dr. PieiTC Do Pifet ! 

His feelings more hurt in a mental than a phye 
sense, De Pifet slowlv followed his steed back to Cai 
threw his colours, that had so nearly borne him 
honour and distinction, into the fire ; and, abandoning 
hope of reaj)ing laurels on the turf, retired into 
l.(>s(»m of his famih', and ironi that day to this has nc 
be(^n (m the top of a horse. 

Xo sooner was the race over than Mr. Micawber 
sec^n to ride back with a face distorted with anger 
disappointment, and accost an individual half-way 
the course. 

On inquiiy, we ascertained the man to be his sei-vi 
whom he now accused of being the cause of his failing 
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All edicts, though emanating — that is, nanmaik 
\vou\ him, hut reallf/ from his advisors, are earned ootl 
hy the Tyeoon; or, to give him his more correct title, tbt^ 
Sliopmn. 

As Tycocm, though, we will continue to speak of bii, 
as it is douhth^ss a name more familiar to our readers. 

lie comhim^s in himself, hesides other offices for nrluA 
we have no (equivalents, the position of our Primi 
Minister and (V)nunander-in-Chief. 

The Tyeoonate can — or rather could, for it is now i 
thing of the past — he held only by a member of one c 
live families. 

It might he supposed that on the death of a TyccxM 
th(* nn^mbers of these families would engage in such h( 
(•omj)etiti(m for the eovet(»d honour as to lead, not on] 
to family dissc^nsions, but also to civil war ; but this 
avoidcnl by the law, which empowers the reignin 
Tycoon — we must speak of him as reigning, for h 
powers are all but regal — to nominate his successor. 

This selection has rarely, if ever, been disputed. 

The last Tycoon was knoA^Ti generally to Europeaz 
under the name of Stots-bashi, which was quite ern 
neous: Stots-bashi is simply a title which is borne b 
the chosen successor to the Tyeoonate. It was therefoi 
about as corn^ct to talk of Stots-bashi, Tycoon of Japai 
as it would be, when the Prince of Wales ascends th 
throne, to speak of the Trince of Wales, King ( 

I'hi gland. 

The first official visit to the Tycoon was paid by th 
Kiiglish Minister in March, 1867, at Osaka, — a tow 
ahnost equal in size and importance to Yedo. 

A brother officer of ours had the good fortune to h 
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wall about forty feet high, — ^not visible from the outsii 
— composed of most enormous stones, two of vW 
measured respectively thirty-six by twenty-six feet, i 
forty fi»et by eighteen. 

Passing through another large gate, they found thi 
sclv(»s in a spacious qua(b*angle, along two sides of wl 
tlu? road ran by the edge of another moat of smi 
dimensions than the outer one. Surrounding this ji 
w(Te buildings used as stores, barracks, &c., all sen 
lously cli'an. 

No Japanese — excepting the guard of honour 
iiished by them for the Minister — were allowed ii 
these inner gates. 

Again tm-ning to the left, they passed tlirough a 1 
gate oviT a dry ditch, the walls on the side of w 
commanded the space they had already passed, 
entered the gnmd square, in which was the entranc 
the pala(!e. 

The palac^e is built — or rather was, for it was destn 
by fire in ]^Iarch last — in true Japanese style, and 
way which excited the admiration of them all. 
beauty of the interior, though, even surpassed what i 
had been led to expect from the exterior. 

When the Minister dismounted, the guards, Japa 
and English, presented amis, and the officers, ni 
military, and civil, fomied in procession, and entercc 
palace. 

AftcT ascending a few steps, they anived at the 
of entmnce, in which were seated about one hun( 
Japanese officials, who touched the floor with their h 
on the appearance of the Minister. 

Several of the higher officials about the palace 
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In tliis nuiin, while waiting to be ushered into the 
jiri^scncf, the Minister and party were regaled vitk 
siK»n*ri'-rako, ti»a, and cigars — the latter European (im- 
niistakaLIe cabliajjo). 

Thoy Win* shortly summoned, and passed down an 
('pon coiTidor, or rather verandah, the panels along the 
siile i»f whirh wore coven^d with gorgeously-painted re- 
j»rosontatious of cranes, falcons, peacocks, &e., while tk 
ccilinij: was divided into squares, each enclosing a beauti- 
fully i^Ki'cutrd jiii^ce of mosaic work. 

Tlu»v had hardlv time to bestow the amount of atten- 
tiou this dcsirvcd, when they were opposite the audience 
iliamlu^r. Seated in the niidiUe of the room, on a pecu- 
liarly sliapinl rhair of very old and valuable lacquer, sat 
a jrravi*, qiiit^t-looking young man, not more than thirty 
years of aj^i*, with a very pleasing expression. The edf- 
possession that he maintained struck them forciUy. 
This was tlie Tvcoim. 

The room was divided in the centre, the floor of one 
half boiiiu: raisi^l a foot above the other. On the raised 
l)ortion sat His Highness. 

The tloor was covered with the finest mats, whitened 
to a snowy tint with rice-j>owder. The partition screeiifl 
were of a gold ground, with birds, trees, and flowerSi 
done in tlu» best Japanese style ; while the wood 
carvings betwi'cn the grooves the screens worked in, 
and the ceiling, were beautiful in the extreme. 

This room looked out on a large squai-e, where the 
attendants were waiting. 

On their entering, the Tycoon rose slowly, while Sir 
Harry Tarki^s, with his inteq)reter, approached and 
made his speech in English, which was translated iuto 
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After the ceremony of presentation ■was over, the 
Tycoon retired, but shortly reappeared in another dress, 
consisting of a black silk jacket, or hdo, trousers of dark 
blue silk Tpith a gold pattern running through, and a 
rich obiy or belt, in which a handsome short sword was 
thrust. In both dresses he was photographed by Mr. 
Sutton, R.N., of H.M.S. Serpent. 

We had almost omitted one peculiar circumstance. 
A short time before they were admitted to the Tycoon's 
presence, a sound of hus-s-s-s-h pervaded the whole 
place, which they were at a loss to understand ; but 
afterwards were told that it was used to warn every one 
of the approach of His Highness, when all had to kneel 
down and remain prostrate until he passed. 

Strange to relate, hardly a year had elapsed when all 
this state and position were upset by a revolution, in 
which the Tycoon was deposed, forced into retirement, 
his states partly confiscated, and the splendid castle at 
Osaka, with its beautiful carvings and paintings, its 
massive walls and handsome palace, burned and razed to 
the ground. 
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out for exercise this morning, and the country is now 
almost free from crops. Why not advertise one to come 
off this week?" 

The effect of this conversation was, that a notice 
appeared, which gave forth that, ^' On Thursday next, 
and on each Monday and Thursday until further notice, 
the Camp beagles will run a drag. The first meet to be 
on the Eifle Eange at 2.30 p.m." 

Before we get too far away from the subject, a word 
or two about the Lydias of Japan. By this term we 
refer, not to the transplanted flowers of dear Old 
England, who, in every clime under the sun maintain 
their country's prestige for the loveliness of its daughters. 
To borrow the expression that Colonel O'Kelly is said to 
have used, when he predicted of his horse, with a 
confidence that well deserved its success, " Eclipse first 
— the rest nowhere," they may truly be placed with 
regard to all rivals, " English women first — the rest 
nowhere." The fair ones themselves must pardon the 
horsey parallel ; for, as the sailor, when parted from his 
love on shore, turns to the object he adores next best in 
the world, his ship^ and while absent consoles himself 
by personifying the one in the other, — so we are apt to 
connect continually in our mind the two works in God's 
creation we love best; not dragging the more highly 
gifted down to the level of the lower nature, but rather 
raising the grandest of dumb nobility, till it stands 
inferior only to the brightest masterpiece of His handi- 
work. 

Say ! can anything approach nearer to perfect con- 
summate loveliness than a beautiful woman on a beauti- 
ful horse? and here we appeal to the entire body of 
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tho bolder Amazon in shorter skirt, who — the most 
eharming votary of Diana — edges keenly up at the 
wrliest whimper to the most likely comer ; and, once 
away, can take her own line, and keep it with the best 
men that Melton or Harboro' can produce. 

A similar view of the question must have occurred to 
a certain gallant colonel — ah^t (n)omen — ^who, essaying 
to give his better-half a lead over some stiff post-and- 
rails in the grass country, was brought abruptly to the 
ground, " Lie still !" cried the lady ; " I can clear you 
both!" and as the Mien warrior cowed down in no 
enviable state of mind, she sailed over horse and man 
without a touch. 

We were about to speak of the native beauty of Japan 
— and who that has been there will deny that it has its 
beauty ? 

Fair-skinned almost as their sisters of the West; 
small but neatly — ^nay, sometimes faultlessly — shaped; 
their flowing robes displaying in its own gracefulness 
the model that Nature has adopted, and which none of 
the meretricious deceptions of civilisation can improve 
upon ; with pretty captivating manners, and a language 
musical and soft as Italian, the laughter-loving nymphs 
of the Rising Sun have many and powerful charms. 

At the same time we beg most emphatically to protest 
against the ridiculous raptures some writers on Japan 
feel themselves justified in indulging in, when treating 
of the fairer portion of its inhabitants. But a few days 
ago we picked up a standard work on the subject, — con- 
taining much true and careftdly-gleaned information on 
other points,— which, after a short description, drawn 
chiefly, we imagine, from the fancy of the author, who 
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been informed, — and of such princes as Satsnma and 
Oowazima, the former of whom might now be styled the 
king-maker, we have observed, — the same candid but 
peculiar way of *' calling a spade a spade " is in iashion. 

The announcement having gone forth that there would 
be a drag in three days' time, caused some little stir 
among the sport-loving portion of the community, — 
ciTil and military, — and each one busied himself in the 
numerous preparations necessary before a first appearance. 

Breeches were looked out and cleaned, tops polished, 
and the state of the gear generally — and girths particu- 
larly — as carefully examined as if for Kirby Ghite. 

Let us suppose it to be 2 p.m. on the day before the 
fixture, and accompany B., Aaron, Bones, — for a sketch 
of whom we must again beg you to turn to page 210, 
— and a few other kindred spirits, in a stroll down to the 
stables, where they are going to smoke their after-tiffin 
weeds, and glance over some of the lot that will come 
out to-morrow. 

The stables are long, irregular buildings, chiefly 
divided into loose boxes ; and by dint of careful board- 
ing, flooring, and roofing, the horses seem, in many cases, 
to be better off", as regards lodging, than thpir masters. 

Aaron's paii- are first visited, and both appear in good 
fettle — Tom Brown putting his head out for the usual 
crust, while Titmouse snaps at the hand like a terrier ; 
indeed, when the latter afterwards changed owners, and 
became Mulvey's property, he succeeded on one occa- 
sion in breaking the forefinger of each of his hands as 
he attempted to get hold of the bridle previous to 
mounting. 

Aaron thinks Tom Brown's tail should be shorter, 
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requisite to look at his feet, a running nooae has to be 
passed over the Bide of the stall, and slipped round his 
neck. When he has hccn half strangled, he becomes 
more tractable, and allows a bridle to be put into his 
mouth. 

Pericles looks very much as if he had just come in 
from grass, which is explained by Bones, on the plea 
that he " likes to keep *em low between the races." 

All the others are visited in turn, and various remarks 
— not always the most complimentary — passed on their 
looks. Jolly has invested in another pony, but this 
time has been even more unfortunate than before ; for, 
since his purchase two months back, the beast has only 
been twice out of the stable, having fallen dead lame a 
week after. As &r as to-morrow is concerned, we are 
not quite sure that Jolly is not rather rejoiced than other- 
wise at the prospect of having to stop at home. 

The following morning a strong drag — consisting of 
an old shot-bag filled with red herring and aniseed — is 
prepared in Aaron's room ; and Aaron himself issues 
forth, stinking Kke a badger from contact with the un- 
savoury mixture, and fully qimlifled to run before the 
pack iu person. 

At 1.30 P.M. the horses arc brought round; and soon 
all are mounted, with the exception of Mr. Micawber, 
who keeps the party waiting while he endeavours — 
amid a shower of kind suggestions, all intended to mis- 
lead — to fit a spur on, with the buckles previously 
fastened, by passing the strap over his toe. At length, 
goaded to madness by feiliure and bad chaflf, he condemns 
us all as "a pack of fools," and shies his new spur at 
one of the party, who bobs, and allows it to disappear 
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and classic features, and taten their departure im- 
scafhed ! 

The personification of obliging good-temper, he is 
nevertheless a fire-eater when roused. Ever ready at 
the call of unprotected loveliness, he is -willing at a mo- 
ment's notice to face at ten short paces the traducer'a 
pistol, as if it were a popgun. 

The kennels are soon reached ; and the clamorous pack 
rush out in frantic delight, haying and frolicking round 
the horses they know. 

Aaron has with some difficulty been persuaded to dis- 
pense with his horn, which arrived from England some 
little time hack. For a week after he first received it, 
the most awfully discordant sounds were heard to proceed 
almost day and night from his qiufffers. 

Having at last, as he imagined, attained a proficiency 
in the use of his new weapon, he fixed upon the hour 
immediately following tiffin for introducing it to the 
darlings. Accordingly, at the appointed time the beagles 
were brought by his aides up to the lawn, where Aaron, 
with the bom in one hand anA a large dish of scraps in 
the other, was waiting with nearly every member of 
" ours " to receive them. 

"Who Hoop!" screamed Aaron. *' Yoi, "Worry, 
Worry ! " and the little ones crowded round and gave 
tongue vociferously. 

This prelude being continued till the hounds woto 
worked up to the proper pitch of excitement, the longed- 
for delicacies were thrown into the air, and the usual 
scramble ensued. 

"Yoi, Worry, Worry!" yelled Aaron again; and, 
seizing the favourable opportunity, put the horn to his 
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tomed to the horn, that they were content to put up 
with it as an unavoidable nuiBance, — much as a charger 
may be induced to suffer a drum to be beaten on his 
back, — though they never paid much attention to it in 
the light of a summons. 
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his new coat considerably dirtied, he is soon in the 
saddle again, and has actually the eflfrontery to attempt 
to make us believe that it was a voluntary act ! 

"Why, I give you my word! I threw myself off to 
get away from the branch of that tree ; " an assertion 
that, to say the least, it was most diflBcult for those to 
believe who had seen his despairing aspect as his right 
leg flew up into the air. 

Arrived at the place of meeting, we find a fair number 
already assembled ; and " among them we notice " (as 
they say in the newspaper reports) the Major and his 
wife, who, though he does not intend to^ and she may 
not — much as she yearns to, on her little Arab — stick 
to the hounds across country, will, by taking advantage 
of short cuts and paths, and assisted by a hint as to the 
line to be taken by the drag, see pretty nearly all the 
nm. There are also two or three ladies on foot, and 
another on horseback. 

Of male equestrians from the Settlement there are 
many, and of pedestrians not a few. Among the former 
our old friend Jorrocks * stands out conspicuously ; and 
with him are two or three who were always most 
regular attendants, viz., Alexander, who, cost what 
amount of time, trouble, or money it may, ever succeeds 
in bringing out the best griffin at each race-meeting; 
another who is his stable confederate; and the one in 
the hunting cap, who does the riding part of the business 
for the same establishment. 

After all, the scene — ^though laid so many thousand 

• WiU the indulgent reader once again take a glance at our chapter 
of reftrtnct (page 207), where Mr. Jorrocks is duly presented to the 
public F* 
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interest in the sport, and possibly some little in one or 
two of the performers. 

This last is, of course, nothing more than an im- 
pertinent conjecture of ours, though rumour goes so fkr 
as to state that nothing but the promise of gentle nursing, 
should he come to grief, has induced one of the party to 
risk his neck, or his collar-bone^ in this his maiden essay 
with the beagles in Japan. 

" Shy away your weeds, you fellows ! It's time we 
were off. And, B. ! keep old Bellman and Harlequin 
up with the rest, if you can!" says Aaron, as, after 
tightening his girths, he resumes his seat, and proceeds 
to shorten his stirrup-leathers a hole. 

" Ah, Wah," drawls Bobby, " don't be in a hurry ! I 
can't get on my brute." True enough, he is seen 
dancing in unwilling activity round a chestnut China 
pony, called Sweet William, who performed well in the 
last steeple-chases, and who now resists every attempt of 
his master to mount. In their peregrinations the t^^o 
get close up to the Fenian's " Man in the Water," who 
resists the familiarity by lashing out, and all but catching 
the ^^middle-sized 'un" on the head. Bobby, in his 
alarm, lets Sweet William go ; and another quarter of an 
hour is consumed in getting him back and assisting the 
rider into his saddle. 

Meantime a shower of imprecations had burst o'er the 
Fenian's head, a storm of whip-lashes rained on the 
back of his steed ; and, notwithstanding the indignant 
protestations that " Sure he's a poor gentle crayture !" 
both are banished from the immediate neighbourhood. 

Now, to business ! The hounds are taken a little off to 
the right, and thrown into a small copse, whence in a 
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cessor, and found to be thirteen feet six inches, with a 
slope of only two feet in that depth. We ourselves 
afterwards rode him down the same place ; and, as rather 
an amusing — though at the moment somewhat alarming 
— incident happened on that occasion, we give it here. 

Two days after our first drag hunt by moonlight we 
rode out with Mulvey, who was moimted on Titmouse, 
for the purpose of looking over some of the grou^id 
traversed on that occasion-this purpose being, possibly, 
as much an excuse for a lark as anything else. 

Following the line, we found ourselves, after a time, 
in close propinquity to '^ Solon's Success," and turned a 
little out of the way to look at it. 

"Shall we have a shy at it, Mulvey?" speaking, we 
confess, in the thoughtlessness of the moment, and 
without an idea that we should be taken at our word. 

Mulvey, however, — who is fond of a jump, and when 
out, cares little if it is a precipice he is riding at, — re- 
sponded, " All right ; " and we found ourselves booked. 

" Death being preferable to dishonour," we had no 
other course open but to take Pericles quietly up to it, 
leaving him well to himself ; and, in his usual easy way, 
ho landed us safely at the bottom. 

Scarcely had we pulled up than we heard an agonised 
*'0h!" behind us; and, turning round, were just in 
time to see poor Mulvey, with arms outstretched before 
him, taking a header past the ears of Titmouse, who was 
in the act of jumping. It seems that, as he approached 
the edge, the pony had stuck his nose and fore-legs as 
lar as he could down the bank, with a view of lessening 
the height to be descended. In doing this, however, he 
assumed such a vertical position, and hesitated so long,; 
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I^gly. The Child is next seen wakening lona up with a 
cut down the shoulder, as he picks him off his knees and 
nose, and sets him going again. The Aide's hitherto 
brilliant career is here brought to an untimely end ; for, 
after turning head over heels with the Maneater on the 
top of him, he has to take to his heels to avoid the 
enraged brute's onslaught, and the two return by dif- 
ferent routes to the Camp — the Aide to strip off breeches 
and boots, and drown his sorrows in the bowl ; the Man- 
oater to seek out a fresh object, bipod or quadruped, to 
<levour. Belleville also kisses mother earth ; but after 
ascertaining that both whiskers are still on his face, 
loses no time in renewing pursuit. 

The others get either down or round without further 
•(casualty; and it is '^forrard" still over a succession of 
nice little jumps along the brow of a line of hills — 
Jealousy and Wonder (the two representatives of the 
pack now on their way home to England with us) 
striving with Conqueror for a lead ; while the rest, with 
the exception of Harlequin and Bellman, already begin- 
ning to lag, are lying close up in a cluster. 

No lack of music is there, though they are going 
nearly their best pace ; and the blood runs quicker, 
and the heart beats excitedly, as we catch up their 
enthusiasm. 

" Forrard " past the race-course. Thank goodness, 
tJie man with the drag has considerately spared us the 
railings ! for, though favourite objects for a lark, when 
looking out for a quiet jump or two in an afternoon's 
ride, the four feet of stiff timber would prove rather 
awkward after some time at a good pace over deep 
country. 
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which must be crossed somehow. The deep boggy fields 
are separated by narrow turf paths, which are the only 
means of avoiding the treacherous surface. 

Ugly and Pericles, as old stagers, know how to cross 
quietly. Aaron and B. dismount, and lead along 
gingerly. 

The Child is succeeding capitally in his endeavours to 
steer lona along the awkward causeway, till the Fenian 
comes rushing along, and all but precipitates the pair 
into the mud. 

Virtue, however, meets its reward, and sin its wages. 
The lighter pair succumb, and the " Man in the Water" 
becomes a ^^ Toad in a Hole." 

As we passed by the spot on our return, about an hour 
after, the Fenian had succeeded in wading out of his ill- 
smelling bed, and stood on the bank mourning over his 
unlucky steed — still stuck fast. He had evidently re- 
signed himself to the loss of the pony ; for as we reached 
him, he observed mournfully : " Holy Nailers ! Sure he'll 
die ! " 

The pace, though not as hot as in the early part of the 
run, is still quite as much as we can comfortably manage 
at this stage of the proceedings, and already a good 
many have been choked oif. 

Two or three of the black-coats are well to the front. 
Rudolph, though his animal's speed — or rather, the 
want of it — precludes his taking the lead at any time, 
has been going steadily and well, without accident ; and 
Alexander is still pounding along on his stout China 
pony, nothing daimted by the one cropper he has 
already received, and which makes up but half his 
quantum for the day. 
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roll over together — the rider getting up with his foot 
twisted in the stirrup, but trying to regain the saddle 
without waiting to release himself. As the China pony 
is a known vicious one, and each ineffectual attempt 
throws Bobby again on to his back and close to the heels 
of the beast, his position is anything but pleasant, and 
everybody shouts to him to clear himself Tony is par- 
ticularly affected by the sight ; and, mindful only of the 
danger his friend is in, stops not for choice of language, 

but yells frantically to him, '^ Bobby, you d d fool, 

vou'll be killed ! " 

Poor Jorrocks wants not for powder as ho charges it 
boldly; but the chestnut — ^apparently seeing nothing 
more than ordinary before him — gallops down it as he 
has done everything else, and the result is that the cor- 
pulent hero and his horse come down together on the 
hard ground with a fearftd crash. Worse than all, Jor- 
rocks is underneath ; and the awkward accident keeps 
our poor friend in his bed for a week afterwards — to re- 
appear at the next meet with undaunted pluck, and no 
less roseate complexion, to pursue his favourite sport. 

This is the only accident of any consequence that 
we remember to have happened to any one, when out 
with the beagles, during our stay in Japan — with the 
single exception of that which befell Bobby, who once 
succeeded in breaking his collar-bone by larking on his 
way home after a long run. It is usually such soft 
falling that little danger is to be apprehended from a 
cropper, though many a run has been no less fertile in 
such than the one we are describing. 

While pulling up to watch the casualties, the hounds 
have left us a little behind, and we have to put on extra 
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while Alexander splashes in and out — an example fol- 
lowed by two or three others. 

Bones and Mulvey are soon under weigh again, and 
doing their best to recover their lost ground. The latter 
has left both his stirrups at the bottom of the brook, and 
rides the rest of the run without them —no mean per- 
formance when the style of country is taken into con- 
sideration. 

The pack present a much more scattered appearance 
as they toil up the steep ascent in front ; but they are 
in good trim, and the little ones are not wanting in 
pluck. 

" I shall get off and lead up this place," says one ; 
and his example is generally followed — ^the exception 
being Tony, whose proverbial laziness here overcomes 
his humanity. He is very properly rewarded by finding 
himself left behind, completely done brown, three fields 
further on. 

'* For-rard, on there, Jollyboy ! Ge-e-t away on there. 
Bellman!" screams Aaron, as he mounts again. "By 
Gosht," he adds ecstatically, — while a radiant smile 
displays a white and regular row of teeth in a sym- 
metrical curve, bounded by^an ear on one side and an ear 
on the other — " this is clipping fan ! Tom Brown is 
carrying me like an English hunter." Hardly are the 
words out of his mouth ere the said animal — who is, not 
unnaturally, a good deal blown with the twelve stone on 
his back — puts his fore-feet into a small trench, that he 
either does not see, or is too careless to jump, and Aaron 
gets a view of the heavens through his own legs. 

"This cannot, surely, last much longer," says Bones, 
who has already made up his mind that Pericles' ration 
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we anticipated, the drag has stopped, and the pack are 
even now baying round. 

A ^^ worry" has been provided; and with much 
screaming and extravagant gestures, Aaron goes through 
the ceremony. 

Girths are loosened and damages ascertained. Cigars 
are produced; and Eudolph, as usual, bringing out 
flint-and-steel and a large flask of Cognac, is imme- 
diately the centre of attraction. 

A short time spent here increases the number to fifteen 
or sixteen; and, after the ordinary amount of mutual praise, 
self-reflecting compliments, and inquiries after the miss- 
ing ones, we move slowly off in the direction of Camp* 
♦ ♦♦••• 

Such is a fair specimen of one of our drags in Japan ; 
and it may appear but a sorry apology for sport to those 
who have the opportunity of riding to a pack of well- 
bred hounds, on well-bred and finished hunters, and 
over a good country, be that coimtry the shires or 
the provinces. 

Still you must allow us this — ^that it is far better to 
work on rough materials, or, in other words, to make the 
best of a bad job, than to allow one's love of sport to 
cool down, — one's appreciation of pleasure to grow rusty, 
— or one's frame to become slack and enervated for want 
of that exercise in the field which gives a clear healthy 
tone to body and mind, and preserves the keen sense of 
enjoyment that English blood and breeding teach us to 
find in the exciting pastime of the chase. 
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The evening of the occun'cnoes related in the last 
chapter chanced to be peculiarly favourable for the 
banquet that it had been settled some time before 
should be held to celebrate our opening day with the 
beagles, inasmuch as two anniversaries also put in a 
claim for commemoration. One was that of the battle of 
Ferozeshah, which figures on our regimental colour ; the 
other, and a no less important date in the eyes of him it 
chiefly afiected, was that of the first entrance into Her 
Majesty's service of one who is known among the Holy 
Boys as ^' the Captain." 

All of those who have been out with the hounds are 
present in the ante-room, and in high spirits ; the 
unfortunate Aide alone being a little out of sorts at 
first, and inclined to resent, not only all affectionate 
inquiries after his own health and that of the Maneater, 
but even the oft and delicately-expressed solicitude as to 
the state of his ^' poor feet." Addressing the Child 
almost angrily, he inquires, '^ What the devil he had put 
him on that savage brute for ? " But, receiving no 
other answer from that amiable infant than a hearty 
burst of laughter, in which all present join, he is com- 
pelled to call for a sherry and bitters, and pray for better 
luck next time — ^the Child considerately promising him 
the same mount again if he will but undertake ^'not to 
let him go running all over the country alone." 

" Oh, here's Colonel Summers ! How do you do. 
Colonel ? " as a tall man, very young-looking for his 
rank, enters the room. 

He is a member of the American Legation ; which, at 
the time we speak of, consisted of two generals and three 
colonels. 
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Mr. Micawber, at first in a pathetic mood, soon warms 
into a gay, and thence into a boisterous one, and enter- 
tains the company with the wonderful exploits that he 
wishes us to suppose he would that day have performed, 
*' if that brute hadn't been so full of corn that he bolted 
with him." 

" Well, Micawber, all I can say is, he must run to 
bone instead of flesh," remarks one. 

" I say, I will give you two dollars for Falling Star 
for the kennels. He might be fit for the hounds in a 
couple of months," says Aaron, who has ever an eye to 
business and the welfare of the pack. 

" At all events, Micawber, if you haven't got a good 
horse, you have a fine framework which you can build 
upon," adds Abdul, in allusign to the Star's attenuated 
appearance. 

Poor Micawber, completely routed by this imexpected 
and ungenerous attack, contrives, with gi'cat presence of 
mind, to* divert the channel of chaflf against a new ob- 
ject. This is no other than Dr. Quock ; and, after a 
sharp contest between him and Micawber about the rela- 
tive merits of the two distinguished animals, Falling Star 
and Woffles, the others, swooping down like eagles 
scenting a quarry, join in baiting the luckless doctor, and 
soon effect their object, of " getting a rise out of him," 
by congratulating him on the wonderful tenacity of seat 
which had enabled him to ride down two consecutive 
drops while perched between his horse's ears. This he 
denies indignantly, but is unable to avoid the many 
generous congratulations on his own prowess across 
country under the saddle. 

Such an incident, of course, gives Iresh impetus to the 
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Fenian's mournful treble, each one adds his voice to the 
almost continuous chorus of laughter. 

The cloth having been removed, the wine is circulated, 
and the health of Her Majesty given in the usual loyal 
form by the Captain, who is sitting president. 

While this is being generally responded to, we must 
take the liberty of drawing your attention to 'Hhe Cap- 
tain," and in a few words introducing one more of the 
Holy ]3oys to your notice. 

"The Captain," par excellence^ among us, — this is 
the eighteenth anniversary of his entrance into the army 
and the corps he belongs to ; but of this we need say no 
more, for he himself will presently address us on the 



Much beloved by the subalterns, he is one of them in 
all their tastes and pursuits. Like Baddy Goring, — and 
such a character could never have been a mere offspring 
of the imagination of the talented author of " Sans 
Merci," — he heads our mess as he does our amusements. 
No party is considered complete without his presence ; 
no scheme pronounced practicable without his approval ; 
and if any one is in need of good sound advice, — fireely 
given when asked for, — the first person he thinks of 
going to is " the Captain." 

'Tis said by ill-natured people that he is slightly 
disposed to be hjrpochondriacal, and that the symptoms 
of his being under the infliuence of that feeling are dis- 
cernible by a sudden rise in the thermometer of his 
moral condition. As an instance in proof of this, they 
are apt to relate how he was met one morning, when 
emerging with a most doleful visage from his hut — 
which, by-the-bye, he had an unaccountable fency for 
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that Colonel Summers has kindly consented to favour the 
company with a song." 

The individual named appears considerably surprised 
at the announcement, inasmuch as he is sitting at the. 
end of the table farthest from the speaker, with whom he 
has never interchanged a word in his life. This is not, 
however, a time to stand upon ceremony; and, with 
obliging readiness, he prepares to carry out the proposi- 
tion, while Micawber adds, as he raps loudly on the 
table, — 

" Silence, if you please, gentlemen, for No. 21 in the 
books ! " 

As the Colonel trolls out one of those splendid march- 
ing choruses with Avhich the Federal troops in the great 
American war were used to keep their ardour from 
flagging and their spirits from drooping; and as the 
refrain is thundered out after each verse — 

** Hurrah ! hurrah ! we'll sound the jubilee ! 
Hurrah ! hurrah ! the flag that made us free ! 
*Twas 60 we sang the choiiis from Atlanta to the sea, 
As we went marching through Georgia " — 

it give« one some faint idea of the eflfect it must have 
produced when caught up by " fifty thousand " voices. 

Men who served in that cruel war tell rapturously — 
as cheek flushes and eye sparkles, as if with the light of 
battle — how many a tired soldier, weary almost to death, 
seemed animated with a new life, and endowed with a 
new strength, as column after column burst forth in the 
soul-stin'ing war-song ! How he would straighten his 
back under the heavy knapsack, and grasp his rifle more 
firmly, as he looked up to the starry banner he loved so 
well — ^pressing forward to the fight with renewed hope 
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to pay something about Ferozeshah," a dreadful word for 
the poor man to pronounce; but which, when onco 
mastered, seems to have a magical attraction, as he 
repeats it at every opportunity. " I wasn't at Fero- 
zeshah myself (' Oh, nonsense ! Tcs ! yes ! ' from all 
parts of the room), but I had a cousin, poor filar ! " 
At this point emotion completely masters the eloquent 
youth, and he can only mumble "Poor filar!" and 
spill his claret down his shirt-front. At last he recovers 
sufficiently to continue, " Poor filar ! my cousin was at 
Ferozeshah, and — and " — as the hot tears drip into his 
wine-glass — " he washn't killed himshclf, but ho told me 
of shevenil poor f Harsh who were. My toasht musht 
be — musht be — ^bumper. Here'sh health killed and 
wounded at Fosheshah ! " 

The unexpected finale to this speech fairly startles his 
hearers, whose feelings have been worked up to the 
highest pitch of sympathy by the eloquence of the 
speaker, the depth of his own emotion, and the heiirt- 
opening effects of their potations. Accordingly, a general 
outburst of wrath takes place, and the offending member 
is considerately helped to bed. 

All of a sudden a voice is heard demanding an 
audience, and Aaron is soon addressing the assembly in 
indignant expostulation : " Stop a moment ! I do wish 
to speak ! There is some fellow in this room that is no 
gentleman ! He is shirking his liquor and pouring it 
down my back ! " And sure enough, his next-door 
neighbour, to whom he has been sitting with his back 
half turned, has contrived, while attempting to do justice 
to the last toast, — of which he had caught but a faint 
notion of the meaning, — to upset his glass between 
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Scarcely has the singer finished the last verse ere the 
door is burst open, and in rushes Captain PufBes, his 
eyes starting out of his head, hair dishevelled, and his 
usually rubicund countenance blanched to a greenish 
yellow — reminding one forcibly of the somewhat unique 
derivation one of the most learned and revered of the 
Rugby masters used to give of the word " crocodile," an 
animal old Herodotus evidently put on the same footing 
as we do the gorilla in the present day. " The name 
Kpoico&iA'oc," he would say, " is compounded of the two 
words KpoKot, yellow, and StiSw, to fear, because at the 
sight of the beast you are apt to become yellow with 
fear?'' 

Rushing up to the president, PufBos bursts out with 
the inquiry, "Am I drunk? Say, am I drunk?" 

One's first notion under such circumstances would 
naturally be that be is, or else that he has been seized 
with a sudden fit of insanity ; but a second glance at his 
scared, tcn-ified &ce and look of agonised horror quite 
removes the impression, and all expect that he bears the 
news of some fearful catastrophe. It requires little 
persuasion to induce him to tell his story, which comes 
out in quick, disconnected sentences — his rapid, vehe- 
ment utterance bearing the plaiaest impress of truth. 

" I've seen a ghost ! He stopped me as I was going 
round the guards ! I 'olloaed to him, but he never an- 
swered ! I ran him through with my sword, but he never 
said anything ! " and poor Captain Puffles seems on the 
point of swooning. 

It was not tin the next morning that any further par- 
ticulars could be gathered from him ; but that the affair 
bore a different light to certain free-thinking individuals 
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This was not the first occasion on which Captain 
Puifles had been the victim of a similar hallucination. 

Some eighteen months previously the Holy Boys had 
been dragging on an uncertain existence amid the heat 
and fever of Hong-Kong. 

In this one season — certainly the most unhealthy on 
record — they lost nearly three hundred of their total 
strength : a large proportion by death, the remainder in- 
valided ; and many a fine fellow, who deserved a better 
fate than to wither and die of a sudden pitiless eiclmess 
in a land of strangers, did we lay in his last resting-place 
in what has been named with a terrible — almost Bacrile- 
gious — humour, the Happy Valley. 

Never, as we passed under the entrance-arch of the 
graveyard — the thrilling waU of woe of the Dead 
March in Saul, human-liko in its intense despairing 
anguish, ringing in our ears — could we repress a shudder 
at the fearful truth of its inscription, "Hodie mihi, 
eras tibi ; " and, thoughtless and giddy though we may 
be, prayed that it tnight never be our lot to make 
one of those who slept under the ever-increasing 
cluster of unsodded mounds — so far from those who 
would have softened a painful iHness or soothed a last 
hour. 

Bequiescani in pace ! What right have we to speak 
on such a sacred subject here ? And how can we straight- 
way resume our flippant nonsense, with pen still wet 
from touching on the saddest memories of oxa stay in 
foreign lands ? 

Even as, returning from a funeral, the band would 
play its liveliest airs to raise the spirits of the party from 
the low ebb to which they had been brought by the 
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have seon them, it would indeed have been a touchiu;; 
Bight to view those portly Babes in the Wood as — side 
by side, in sleeping innocence — they lay almost in each 
other's arms. 

In the middle of the night, however, Captain Pufflcs 
moved uneasily in his slumbers, and his leg came in 
contact with a fleshy mass beside him. 

"Whether this incident chimed in with some horrid 
dream he was at that moment under the influence of, 
or was merely distorted by his half-awakened faculties, is 
not known ; but, with a howl of terror, he sprang out of 
bed, and rushed madly down the passages, crjing out 
that " there was a dead man in his bed /" 

The corpse, in the meantime, brought to life by the 
terrified yell of Captain Puifies, and thinking that if he 
stayed where he was he might very possibly be shot in 
the confusion, sloped quietly off, and betook himself to 
his own room. 

Puifles soon had a strong party at his heels, and re- 
turned to drag to light the unwelcome intruder; but, 
naturally enough, no dead man could bo found, though 
he pointed in triumph to the double impression on the 
bed, and insisted that it must have been removed in his 
absence. He failed, however, to convince his hearers 
that his lifeless bedfellow had any more substantial reality 
than the work of his own imagination, assisted by the 
last of the four B. and S.'s that he was known to 
have " stowed away " before leaving the ante-room ; and 
three or four of the subalterns, in revenge for being 
awakened from their sleep, rose up in open mutiny, and 
administered a sound bolstering to their superior officer. 

No persuasion, though, would induce Captain Fuffles 
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to return to his couch ; and for the rest of the niglit, 
armed with his black pipe and a thick bludgeon, he paced 
the verandahs, and mused over his terrible adventure : 
nor was it until some months after, when the joke had in 
a great measure passed over, that Joe Burly confessed to 
a select circle — amid the indignant wrath of Captain 
Puffles — ^the share he had taken in that night's alarm. 
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CHAPTEK XIIL 

ODDS AND ENDS. 

One of the first things the new arrival at Yokohama does 
is to visit " Curio Street," which, as its name abnost 
implies, is a street composed entirely of shops for the 
sale of Japanese curiosities. It is nearly half a mile 
long, and very broad. On either side, ranged temptingly 
in the shops, which are quite open to the street, with 
small verandahs in front, is every description of lacquer, 
bronze, porcelain, and ivory work. Here is to be seen 
and admired everything, from a Httle camphor-wood box 
or fishing-rod for two tempos each, up to a gold lacquer 
cabinet or antique bronze for two or three thousand 
ichiboos.* 

As the would-be purchaser passes along, on the look- 
out for some article suiting his fancy and his purse, he is 
hailed on all sides by the inmates to come and inspect 
their wares ; and many a cha% remark they pass upon 
him as he proceeds on his way. 

Some of " ours" became after a time such adepts at their 
vernacular that they were able to return this fire, and 
engage the enemy the whole way down the street with 
a tolerable amount of success, notwithstanding being 
exposed to a heavy cross-fire, and having to contend 
against an overwhelming superiority of numbers. 

* A tempo is worth about twopence ; an ichiboo, about eightoonpence. 
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wlvoK to admit tli(» superiority of any nation over our 
own, <»v<*n in tli<» numt trivial matters. 

V<rv often in tlie niominKf*, when there happened to 
he no duty to he done, it was a favouiito way of passing 
an hour or so h(»fore tiffin to ride do\ni to Curio Street, 
and h>unj::<» ahout the different shcips, inspecting any 
n(»w article that liad h(»en received from Xedo or 
()^4aka, — whethcT we hought or not, we seemed equally 
welcome. 

One old eou])h», who k(»pt one of these shops, we were 
on intimati^ t(Tms with ; that is to say, we seldom passed 
Mithout a tew Avords to them. One day, seeing the old 
woman hy herself, we jiskc^d her where her husband 
was, and wen* told that she fiU])po8ed " he was after the 
girls," after whieh she laughed, as if delighted at the 
idea of havnig such a gay old dog for a spouse. 

It was evid(»nt this ohl lady's pc^aee of mind was never 
lik<'ly to !)(» attacked hy th(» gr(H*n-(»yed monster. 

'I'he n(»xt timi* w(^ visited the shop, we rallied the old 
fellow on heing such a gay I^othario ; but he did not 
seem as proud of the reputation as his wife was, and 
indignantly declared the aspt^rsion cast on him to be 
totally without foundation. We were half inclined to 
h(»li(»ve him, and even now think that the old woman's 
stateuH^nt may have only been a vain-glorious boast. 

When any larg(^ ships of war, or the American 
pack(»is from San Fnnicis(?o were in, trade was brisk in 
Curio Stre(>t. Naval officers, American tourists, sailoi^s,- 
&c., crowded every shop, and of couree prices ran up 
wonderfully. In tliis floiuishing condition we leave 
(^irio Street. 

Within the last few years it has become the fiishion 
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Anoflior, the smallest and yoimgc^st of the party,, 
favoured us 'vi'ith the following interesting extract from 
his note-book : — " We-are-go-ing-to-vis-it-the-fol-low- 
ing - pla-ces,-Shang-hai,-Hong - kong,-Sin-ga-pore,-Galle- 
A-den,- Su-ez,- Al-ex-an-dri-a,- Mal-ta,- Mar-seilles,- Par- 
is, -Lon-don." 

Here was an opportunity not to be lost for the gentle- 
man who had taken a note on the size of our metroj^olis, 
and had brought it out with such startling suddenness on 
our introdueticm; for when the other had ended his long 
catalogue of names ^nth *' Lon-don," he chimed in again 
with, '^Lon-don-is-a-ver-y-big-place," and then looked 
round for applause. The remaining fifteen all looked at 
him approvingly, and then nodded their heads at each 
other in a way which said as plainly as words, " Observe 
the value of taking notes ! See how well that came in ! '' 

" What-are-its-ehief-pro-ducts,-sii' ?" asked the little 
one of the party, who spoke like a young geography. 
It was on the tip of our tongue to enumerate a list of 
such articles as balloons, gig-lamps, chinmey-pots — in 
fact, anything that occurred to our fertile bmin ; but a 
suspicion that this juvenile seeker after knowledge had 
already the proper answer down in his book, and was 
only asking us for the purpose of proving the correct- 
ness of his note, restrained us. 

We soon had enough of them and their note-books, 
so wished them "good-bye and a pleasant voyage, 
which," we added, " was a long and very often a tedious 
one." 

We left them all busily engaged, entering with great 
pains in their note-books, " The voyage from Japan to 
London is a long, and very often a tedious one I " facts 
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into what ought to have been its natural element. 
First it plunged headlong into the stomach of the Comr 
inanding Royal Engineer; then it flapped harmlessly 
about the heads of tli(» whole party; then it made a swoop 
on some windows, so as to eli(ut a cry of horror &om the 
barrack-master ; and then, Anally, it dashed itself franti- 
cally to the ground in a way which made us tremble for 
its bamboo iramework. 

All this was very discouraging ; but our Japanese 
grooms took the affair into their own hands, and soon 
we had the pleasure of seeing it floating gracefully in the 
pure (vther. 

It remained steadily at the extremity of its allowance 
of twine for three days and three nights. So liberal had 
we been in this allowance, that the kit^ Avas almost out 
of sight ; but we could heiu* it very plainly, for it was 
'* a devil to hum," as the gentleman who lived next 
door to us remarked testily the morning after its first 
night out. 

We do not know to what cause to attribute the for- 
bearance shoAvn by some of our wild jokers in not cutting 
the string, imless they recognised in the fact of a kite 
flying from our quarters an appropriate and touching 
symbol of the general impecuniosity which characterised 
our establishment. 

We got quite fond of this kite, and used to sit almost 
under its shade for hours. 

What a picture of peace ! Sitting under the shade of 
one's own kite! proudly feeling the tension on the 
string, and sending " messengers" up to it so oft<?n, that 
we were forced to commit another depredation on the 
aforesaid Government offices for moi'e foolscap. 
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spirits, good and evil, as the Hartz Mountains and the 
Black Forest are believed to be by the German peasantry. 

The mountain of 0-yama, alluded to in our first 
chapter as one of the most sacred in Japan, is, on one 
side, the abode of an evil spirit with a long nose, whose 
name is Ten-jo. Abdul and Mulvey once started, on 
three days' leave, with the intention of climbing to 
the summit — ^not of Ten-jo's nose, but of the mountain ; 
their principal reason for so doing being simply that 
they were told by every one that they had better not. 

They first tried the ascent on the most accessible side, 
but fierce two-sworded yakonins jealously guarded it ; 
and they were obliged to make the attempt on the other, 
which was almost inaccessible, and was Ten-jo's region. 

The villagers at the base of the mountain begged 
them to give up the project ; and one old man, a species 
of patriarch, reasoned with them. 

"What are you going to do when you get to the 
top?" he asked. 

Our two Mends were forced to admit that their course 
then would be very similar to that of the King of France 
and his men — come down again. 

The old man laughed pityingly, and said, " Well, go 
if you like ; but, take my word for it. Ten-jo will do you 
an injury." 

They asked who Ten-jo was. 

'' Why, Ten-jo," said the old man, " is an evil spiiit 
with a long nose, who will dislocate your limbs if you 
persist in going up the mountain on this side." 

" How do you know he has got a long nose ? " thoy 
asked. " Have you ever seen him ?" 

"Because all evil spirits have long noses," — here 
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of the medical officer of the Legation; he was handed 
over to the Japanese authorities, who executed hinou 

Before his deatli, he repeat<?dly expressed the greatest 
sorrow and contrition for his crime, not in any hopes of 
reprieve, but because, he said, he had learned how kind 
and good the tojins were ; and had he known this, instead 
of believing, as ho had been taught, that they were more 
devils than human beings, he would never have made an 
attempt on their lives. 

Our experiences of Japan were by no means confined 
to Yokohama and its neighbourhood. 

For this we were in a great measure indebted to the 
kindness of the naval officers on the station, who were 
ever ready to come forward mth offers of passages and 
trips in their ships. In this way nearly every portion 
accessible to Europeans has been visited by us, and 
many pleasant days have we passed afloat as the guests 
of oiu* gallant and hospitable bretliren of the sister 
service. 

We hope, wherever these kind friends are, — doubtless 
now in every portion of the globe, — that they entertain 
as pleasing recollections of our intercourse as we do. 

It was on one of these trips that we became witnesses 
of how a complete cure for sea-sickness was effected ; and, 
in a spirit of philanthi'opy, we publish it to the world. 

Base indeed is the mortal who, cognizant of a method 
of lessening any of the evils to which his fellow-creatures 
are heirs, keeps it locked up in his bosom, and imparts 
it not for the good of mankind. 

Let us not, then, be silent. 

llow many remedies have been confidently recom- 
mended for the cui-e or alleviation of sea-sickness, and 
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Alas I whore is the slightly coquettish air of yes- 
terday? Where is the jaunty little hat which — why, 
sun»ly that can't be it? Yes; but oh, how iinreoog- 
nisjible as th(» jaunty little hat of the day before! 
llesting on the head, so as to obscure completely the 
vision of one usually — but alas ! not now — ^bright eye, 
it bears unniistakjible traces of having recently occupied 
a vi^ry cramped position between the fair owner's head 
and the pillow. 

The wholi* figure, generally so natty and trim, sur- 
mounted by the battered little hat with its diuggled 
feather, betokens an utter callousness and disregard to 
appearances. 

Wlio can gainsay the power of sea-sickness, when it 
can thus crush out for the time the inborn love of 
admiration imi)hinted in the breast of woman ? 

Don't think, fair rejider, that we speak slightingly of 
the latter feeling. We find no fault with it — quite the 
reverse. Without it, where would be those little airs 
and gi'aces which are so enchanting and captivating? 
AVTiere woidd be those bright smiles, those soft glances, 
those winning ways — where, in short, w^ould be every- 
tliing which makes you — makes you — what you arc ? 

Weaker and weaker the sufllerer became, but she still 
I)ersistently refused to try any of the many suggested 
remedies. 

At last a brilliant thought struck one of the party, and 
now we are about to tell the secret, the disclosure of 
which is to confer a benefit on mankind. 

A new medicine bottle was procured from the surgery, 
and into it a scientifically-mixed " champagne cocktail " 
was poured by one who had earned for himself au 



CHAPTER XIV/ 

BltVG Hl-XT BY MOONLIGHT. 
*' Sic magnis componoro parva solebam. 
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EvEX in this remote comer of the world we try to keep 
lip in sonic shape or other the taste for sports instilled 
into us by oiu* fathei-s in the oUl country. May it be 
h)ng ere the force of their few, but honest old precepts, 
and better still, of their example, — straightgoing and no 
craning, — loving fair field and no favour, — cease to be felt 
by their Vagabond Sons ! Who does not remember the 
time when, on one of those perfections of feather-weight 
huntei^s — a clever, well-bred pony — he first essayed to 
follow the governor — who, perchance in the excitement 
of the chase forgetting for the moment that he is giving 
his hopeful a lead, rides only for the hounds, till a 
yawner on the landing side makes him pull up short, and 
he looks roimd just in time to see the pony picking his 
hind legs out, as only a pony can do, and the young 'un 
scrambling back into his saddle after an agonising 
interval spent on the neck of his steed ? 

It is the memory of days like this, and its effects on 
our tastes and inclinations, that will always help to 
bear down the monotony, and soften much that is dis- 
agreeable in our foreign service. 

• Beprintcd from Baily's Magazine, 
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the rain to fitful showers, and the sun went below the 
horizon witliout haying given ns even a glimpse of hii 
face. 

AftiT dinner a general rush was made to look at the 
weather, wlien anything hut an encouraging prospect 
pres(*nted it»s(^lf. 

The moon was just rising and struggling hard to peep 
throu<;h tlie dark masses of rain-eloud that obscured the 
sky, and ri»ndered it impossible to see more than fifty 
yards ali(»ad. 

Fortuuat(»ly, however, a strong wind still prevailed ; 
and, as the moon got higher, the heavens began to clear 
a little, and objects became less obscure. 

This rais(.*d many a sinking heart ; and the good cheet 
and diy chami)agne having, as had been anticipatedy 
their full ettect on one or two who, when questioned 
beforehand, had looked the other way and answered, " I 
don't know; I shall see how I feel," but who now 
ordered their horses with the air of men determined to 
do or die, a good muster was expected. Indeed, several 
who had been foremost in scoffing at what it pleased 
them to call " a mad frolic," and had been casting forth 
bad jokes about "moon-struck idiots, &c., &c. — ^wit 
which enjoyed at the most but a one-sided appreciation 
— even these now went so far as to volunteer to " trot 
out and see what was going on." 

Now let us get forward to the meet ; and, taking ad- 
vantage of the occasional bright moments, when the 
aforesaid goddess, womanlike in her fickleness, lifts her 
dark veil, and condescends to light up the scene, wo 
will glance around and " take stock " of those already 
assembled. 
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dcfoiulorH ! IIo has the reputation, too, of being 
oAviKM' of a Flyer. However, let us pass on, as we li 

hv will should this mc*et his eye. 

We miss, too, that dauntless brave, the nearest obf 
to whos(» lu»art are his Queen and Country, and wh 
nev(»r so truly happy as when celebrating those two gi 
aniiivc^rsaries — the memorable occasion on which he t 
tlu> shilHng and the oath to serve Her Majesty i 
St. Tatrick's day. 

To l(»av(» the* Major, and turn to a minor celebzit} 
when* is that jj:allant (\iptain, well known on the Yo 
hamaturf? — and he, too, hails from the green isle 
Erin — one whose manly voice may ofttimes be hi 
discjoursing holy maxims to the unenlightened mi 
of the naked savage bettoes, making their conscic 
I)rick tlunr souls even as doc^s the sharp rowel of 

spur tlunr . They wear no trousers, gentle reai 

However, if we get into personalities, we shall alsc 
getting into hot water ; but whoso the cap fitteth, 
him put it on, and, as far as we know, he will hai 
lose by the transaction. 

Turning from these who arc not here, let us looi 
those who are. 

From the following descriptions you will not be lil 
to pick out the writer of this talented chapter. [ 
own portrait is not painted by himself, and thus he n 
feign no self-flattering mock-modesty ; nor, on the ot 
hand, can he indulge his conceit by dubbing himsel 
hero. 

Still, so flattering do some of our artist's roma 
appeiu", that we should fully expect them to be folloT 
by a modest request for the loan of some " ready," 
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Buffers terribly from Corns — so much so that at the yo] 
sound of the word ho has been known to shake like ai 
Anpen all over. 

We hiive just time to see that a few more men on 
horseback, and a good many on foot — a great proportiQn 
of both being still in dining eostume — ^make up the meet, 
wh(»n a rate and the crack of a whip — for in the Yoko- 
hama Uunt they act on the principle that noise covers a 
multitude of sins — announce the approach of the hounds, 
and presently the forms of two horsemen loom throngb 
the uncertain moonlight. 

They are considerably behind their time ; for when 
about half-way to the rendezvous, they crossed the fi:e8fa 
trail of a fox, and breaking away, rattled him about the 
hills, making the silent woods ring with their melody. 
It was not till their two attendants had holloaed 
themselves hoarse that they succeeded in getting the 
truants back, and then with the loss of a couple and a 
half. 

But how is this ? Wliere is our worthy master ? 

Let mo answer your question with another. Think 
you that if you or we were blessed (as a rule, is it a 
blessing ?) with a help-meet for us, that she would allow 
us to be risking our necks — bom to bear meekly the 
conjugal yoke — ^^vhile she lies waiting for us to be 
brought home on a shutter ? Moreover, hei-e she would 
scarcely have even this poor consolation, for the country- 
people have not yet arrived at an appreciation of the 
luxury of shutters, though civilisation has already made 
so much progress that on a recent occasion an unhappy 
friend of ours succeeded in getting himself conveyed 
home in a wheeliarrow^ insisting all the while that 
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tlio Chester Cup in sucli-and-Bueh a year, or who rodfi 
tliat filly by Orlando in her maiden race. 

It is an edifying and instructive study to watch him, 
on the arrival of each mail, clutch at " Bell," and 
choosing some quiet comer, settle himself down to enjoy 
it. Ho eats not, neither does he drink, till every word 
of its contents is mastered ; when he rises with a weaiy 
sigh, like a boy who has feasted on plum-pudding till he 
can stow away no more, then spits and begets himself to 
his ordinary vocations. 

If you want a pilot to-night, you cannot do better f:>»iii 
choose little 15. IIow he came by that sobriquet is not 
generally known. Some say that in the early part ol 
his education he had the greatest difficulty in mastering 
his A B C, and for a long time stuck half-way. It may 
be so ; but we fancy we have heard another story 
which, if true, would make him out to be an object of 
intense admiration and endearment to the British soldier. 

The sight of the black reminds one of the absence of 
his late owner, who so often steered old Pericles to victory. 
A member of a scientific corps, Bones' gi^eat aim and 
business is to master the science of riding ; and, as far as 
steeple-chasing is concerned, we fancy he has succeeded 
pretty well. 

Tough as leather and full of pluck and keenness, he 
would have been the first to promote a lark of this kind. 
An accident, however, prevents his appearing on the 
scene to-night ; and B., who is glad of the mount, has 
been delegated to represent him on Pericles. 

There is only one more to be " told off," and then we 
will lay the hounds on, or the scent will be cold. Him, 
we mean, on the chestnut, whose flowing mane and tail 
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do WO cannot guess. That thoy do not sell coffee we knon 
for in a moment of weakness we once asked for son 
on our way out for an early ride, when we were answere 
])y a merry cackle and a " no got." Certain it is, thougl 
that it is a favourite resort for the soldiers at all hours. 

"Well, come along; we must idle no longer ; so pu 
\'m tlovm to the left, it was somewhere about there tha 
the drag should have started." 

A east of a couple of hundred yards in this directio: 
produces no result beyond the discovery that it is ver 
blind going; for already there are several scrambles, bu 
Jio falls. We then proceed to try on round to the righl 

The little ft^lows scatter themselves well and worl 
hard, in hopes of getting hold of something. "Givi 
'em time ; we shall hit it off directly. Look out ! tha 
is an awkward little drop ; " and the words are scarceh 
out of our mouth when wo hear that delicious idcntica 
" 'Old Hup " — you all remember it ? — and looking rounc 
we see JoiTocks's burly fonn flpng over the head o: 
his steed, himself wallowing in the plough. It woulc 
want a strangely strong and straight pair of fore-legs tc 
bear up against the weight of fifteen honest stone wher 
landing from the top of a five-foot bank. Never mind ; 
it is soft falling, and no one will be able to see to-nighl 
that the pink has been dirtied. Our obese friend picks 
himself up apparently none the worse; and, after mutter- 
ing an incantation over his pony's eyes, that he possibly 
imagines may have some effect in making him see 
better in the dark, rolls himself into the saddle. This 
little catastrophe will, we hope, teach the bay to be 
careful, and in futiu'e to creep a little more at his 
drops. 
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along like a motoor, and Belleville is going the pace as 
if he were on a well-waxed floor with the band playing 
the Hilda, liis long whiskers flowing over his shoulders 
like the peimants of a man-of-war. Poor Jorrocks is 
b(»ginning to lag a little*, and is already bambooing his 
steed lustily. This '^ throw up" will help him. No; 
a quick turn to tlic^ left and they are off again, running 
iK^arly parallel to the road. 

Xow the pace becomes really good. The ground is 
awfully do(^p, but we must go to keep 'em in sight ; so 
catching fast hold of his head, we cram along. 

DoAvn a g(»ntle incline, in which all the jumps are 
drops, on to a small extent of level bottom, where a small 
^^ gi'ip," difficult to see, causes several stiunbles, and turns 
the "flat-racer" a complete somersault. Fish sticks 
tenaciously to the bridle, till, the cheek-strap breaking, 
it is left in his hand, when he tlirows it and the "curse 
of Cromwell " after his departing steed. The pony takes 
advantage of his liberty to do a little hunting on his 
oAvn account, only the object he chooses for his pursuit 
is the unfortimate Pig, who, going along well within 
himself, wists not of liis danger till of a sudden he feels 
his tail gripped as in a \dce. The pain and fright extort 
an agonised scream from him, and after tiying in vain to 
rid himself of his tormentor by kicking and plunging, 
he bounds off frantically, dragging the other, nothing 
loth, after him. 

As we said before, the pace at this moment is quite 
as good as we care about; but fast as it is, the Pig 
tears along faster. Tweeker evidently feels the horror 
of the position quite as much as the more immediate 
sufferer ; and as he passes us in his mad career — with his 
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'* I pedes quo te rapiunt et aiir» 
Dum fkvet nox " 

*TwaM at her full, the winter moon 
On Yokohama Hhining ; 

Aiid/ti//, HH well, were all the lun- 
Aticd, for they'd been dining. 

So being under influence 
Of Bacchus and Diana, 

With brains not overcharged with sense, 
But funiCH of mild Ilavanah, 

Each one felt n*udy for the sport 
For which they were preparing, 

Which mm«t b^; fishing, for, in short, 
*Twu8 hunting a rod herring. 

The fish was gone, the mat came on ; 

The colfoe-shop Ixiing chosen 
As rendez\'ou8 ; and every one. 

In night-shirt, came half frozen. 

The pack of dogs was rather small 
In numbers and in brwding ; 

But this fact matteriKl not at all 
With liberal aniseediug. 

So off they go, the echo rings 
With shouts. No one is thinking 

That droi>8 at night are dangerous things, 
For they've a drop been drinking. 

I don't mean they'd a drop too much, — 
lA^t mo not bo mistaken, — 
j But only just a h'ttie touch 

Of jumping powder taken. 

Some on their heads their nightcaps drew, 
, And some they wore bell toppers ; 

And as the crojw they gallop'd through. 
They naturally had croppers. 

' First of the train of horsemen white 

' (lie's never lost I own), a 

! Boy as wild as elfin sprite, 

, Spins onward on lona.* 



( 



The Child. 
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Some kept their Beats in aaddles light. 
Though others — 'twas unlucky — 

Showed here and there too much moonligiit ; 
But all, at least, rode plucky. 

The Rport being over, each one owns 

A mui^l sucoeitaful meeting; 
And though there were no broken bones, 

They had some grilled for eating. 



228 OUR LIFE IN JAPAN, 

Their blood is now thoroughly up, and they close at 
once without shouting, for neither can afford to lose any 
breath. Twisting and writhing, they struggle from side 
to side — ^first one obtaining a momentary advantage, then 
the other. Now the taller one all but succeeds in repeat- 
ing the cross buttock of the previous round ; now, in his 
turn, he is all but tripped off his legs ; and now, without 
relaxing their grasp, they stand motionless for some 
seconds. 

The heavy weight, though, is too fat to last, and each 
effort blows him more and more, till his wirier antago- 
nist, getting a good under-grip, doubles him over his 
leg ; and the giant staggers and falls, the other on the 
top of him. 

At this juncture it seems as if one half of the assem- 
bled multitude had gone mad. Yelling, dancing, and 
singing, they testify their joy in the wildest conceivable 
way. Scores of coats, ohis (the long silk girdle that the 
Japanese of both sexes wind round their waists), and 
shoes are cast in to the conqueror — one man actually 
^tripping himself to his waistcloth to swell the list of gifts. 

The victorious hero himself seems intoxicated with 
his success, stmts about the ring, "challenging" 
fiercely an imaginary adversary, slapping his thighs, 
arms, and breasts, and behaving altogether like the 
bam-dour warrior before alluded to when he returns 
triumphant from the fray. 

When Bobby, with his accustomed assurance, strolled 
into the magic circle, to feel him over as he would have 
done a horse, he seemed highly flattered by the attention, 
though still more pleased by the present of an ichiboo, 
which accompanied the inspection« 
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give not only a good idea of what a kango Ib, but also of 
tho way in which a fair native accommodates herself to it. 

Bobby managed to tuck his little legs into it pretty 
well ; and, as he puffed contentedly at his cigar, vowed 
he was never more comfortable in his life. 

Jolly and Belleville — after several ineffectual efforts 
to stow themselves into the " cramped-up concern " — 
gave up the attempt in disgust, and preferred to walk 
home through the mud. 

The Aide and the Child made tho best of a bad job, 
and were earned along, with their legs dangling one on 
either side. 

Every two or three hundred yards the bearers would 
stop, place a stick under their respective ends of the 
pole, and change shoulders, at the imminent risk — so it 
seemed to their terrified bui-dens — of dropping the 
kango bodily into the mud. 

" Holloa ! mati ! mati ! (stop I stop !) Here's a bath- 
house. Let's go in and have a look ! " 

Accordingly, tho whole party, leaving their kangoes 
to await their return, entered a house from which voluble 
chattering and clouds of steam were issuing. 

Do not, we pray you, gentle reader, at this point close 
the book in alarm ! Wo are really not about to enter 
into minute details of what we saw. 

You have probably read and heard often of a Japanese 
bath-house, and of the " disgustingly immoral practice 
of men and women bathing together ; " but allow us to 
assert, without any reservation, that there is nothing 
whatever immoral about it. 

We do not mean to say for a moment that such a 
custom might with advantage be introduced at honie^ and 
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those present, they consulted together with much laughter, 
— evidently in derision at the temerity of the untaught 
foreigners, who dared enter into the field with them, — 
but made no objection to the proposition. 

Taking them on to the lawn, the Child, as being one 
of the youngest, and in pretty good fettle, was told 
off to represent the "tojins;" and, throwing off his 
coat, he prepared to do battle for his cause, strutting 
about and " challenging " vigorously, to their intense 
amusement. 

Their chief signed carelessly to one of his subordi- 
nates to go and demolish the rash foreigner; and the 
man advanced to do his bidding, without taking the 
trouble to strip. 

Botli he and his associates seemed much surprised when 
the other, wasting no time in preliminaries, rushed in, and 
getting a good hold, gave him the back-heel almost before 
he was aware of the attack. He appeared somewhat dis- 
concerted as he rose ; and the champion of the party was 
directed to strip, and avenge the defeat of his comrade. 

The Child, too, seeing that they meant to pursue 
matters in earnest, took the precaution of doffing every- 
thing to the waist, so as to give away no advantage with 
regard to obtaining a grip. 

Seeing the two together as they stretched and " chal- 
lenged" in front of each other — ^for the "young ^un" 
went through every form carefully — it seemed any odds 
on the Japanese. Standing, as near as possible, the same 
height, the professional must have weighed more than 
half as much again as his whiter-skinned opponent, whose 
hard training (for he was even now almost wound up for 
riding) had left hardly an ounce of flesh on his body. 
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his peculiar, slow, distinct, and almost ultra-grammatical 
English, put the following questions to him: — 

" Speak without hesitation ! Can the son of a merchant 
be an officer in your army ?" 

Abdul answered that he could, at which they appeared 
much surprised, but went on to ask : — 

" But if the son of a merchant be an officer of higji 
rank in the army, and have under him the son of a noble, 
shall he^ the son of a merchant, though he be poor and 
mean, have honour among men ? " 

When told that in his official capacity he would have 
equal honour as if he were of the highest birth, they 
seemed doubly astonished at the Kepublican notion, and 
were apparently impressed with a very low idea of the 
general standard of officers of the British army. 



CHAPTEE XVI. 

GREAT SPORTING EVENT. 

In one of the previous chapters occurs the following 
sentence : " You will be introduced to this old gentle- 
man in due time. His name is Captain Puffles ! " 

We are now about to fulfil this promise. 

Header, you are going to be introduced to Captain 
Puffles. 

There are more stories told, more verses written, more 
riddles made, about Captain Puffles than about any 
man in the regiment — we may safely add, in the 
service. 

The number of nicknames which have been conferred 
upon him, and to all of which he answers, passes all 
understanding. 

As a rule, these names may be objected to on the score 
of personality, as all, more or less, contain a pointed 
satire on Captain Puffles's figure, which is not quite as 
slim as it used to be. In some of them the allusion is 
conveyed in a delicate and humorous way, but others are 
couched in particularly plain words, which admit of no 
doubt whatever as to their meaning. 

Any passing event — ^a picture in Punch of a fat old 
gentleman in difficulties— anything of the sort fur- 
nishes matter for a new sobriquet Puffles is, how- 
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He professes to hate animals of the lower order ; yet 
dogs, cats, and monkeys make friends with him at first 
sight, and take boundless liberties with him with 
impunity. 

His language is at times, when under excitement, as 
strong as his brandy pawnee, — and we can really think 
of no stronger simile than that, — ^yct he knows his Bible 
almost by heart, and could " poimd " any of us in a 
theological argument, were any of us bold enough to 
enter the lists with him. 

All clergymen are with him " Swaddlers," — a term, 
like Aaron's *^By Gosht," without any known origin, 
but with a great deal of latent meaning, — ^yet when in 
their company his behaviour to them is courteous and 
respectful. 

We have his word for it that he is possessed of great 
personal bravery ; yet he has been known on an occasion 
— duly recorded elsewhere in these pages — ^to beat a 
hasty and ignominious retreat before an imaginary ghost. 

Of such a mass of incongruities is Captain Puffles 
made up ; but we think that the good preponderates, and 
we hope, on ^ closer acquaintance, you will like him as 
well as we do. 

We are sure he would scorn the act of telling a lie, ad 
fully as any honourable right-minded man would ; and 
yet we state without hesitation, and at the risk of having 
a quarrel with him, that his Indian stories bear not the 
stamp of truth ; although, out of justice to him, we must 
add that we are of opinion that he implicitly believes 
them himself. 

From the constant habit of telling them, and at each 
narration embellishing a little, these wonderful structures 
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caiiiiot be a matter of surprise that two such bright 
stars as Captain Puffles and Mr. Pop could not shine 
in the same finnament without the lustre of the one 
dimming that of the other ; and between the two there 
oxii?ted a jealousy, which found vent in frequent 
alt( creations and many challenges to trials of mutual skill. 

XotwitLstanding the repeated occurrence of these little 
l^assages of arms, and the appcai-ance of both being 
always thoroughly in earnest, neither had ever come up 
to the scratcli except on the occasion we are about to 
chronicle. 

When we were all at mess one evening, a conversation 
on racing and gentlemen jockeys was started, during 
which Captain Puffles and Mt. Poj) engaged in some 
j>parring concerning their respective performances in the 
saddle. 

Each declai-ed himself to be moved to extreme mirtli 
at the bare idea of seeing the other riding a race. 

Old Mr. Pop got the worst of it, slightly lost his 
temper, and, goaded on by several near him, actually 
challenged Captain Puffles to ride a mile on the flat for 
twenty-five doUai's. 

Puffles was aghast at such temerity, and his reply was 
faltering and evasive. However, we were all determined 
not to let the matter rest. Pop was applauded on all 
sides, and dark hints were tlu-own out in stage whispers 
that we thought he had got the best of Puffles this time. 
These were seen to be doing theii* work, slowly but 
surely. " Why, Puffles," said Tony, " don't you recol- 
lect ? You told us the other night how you used to ride 
races at Bangalore, and how your services as jock used 
to be retained months beforehand." 
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As the evening wore on, the two rivals, regarding the 
coming race from a post-prandial point of view, actually 
began to look upon it as rather a lark than otherwise, 
and one of them even went so far as to say that he 
wouldn't mind if it were over the steeple-chase course. 

The next morning arrived, and with it a great change 
seemed to have been wrought in the opinions they had 
held after dinner the night before, as to the race being 
such a capilal bit of fun. The whole forenoon both 
appeared constrained and uneasy. 

PujBBies sought relief in gentle stimulants. Pop, under 
the superintendence of the Liver Cutter, who kindly 
volunteered his services, busied himself in preparations 
for the coming struggle, which were earned on in this 
manner : — 

"Now," says the Liver Cutter, "this is the way to 
give you a clip of the saddle;" and, balancing himself 
on one leg, ho bends his knee, getting lower and lower, 
until he proudly holds the other leg straight out parallel 
to the floor, at a distance of a few inches ; he then rises 
slowly : this he does two or three times on one leg, and 
then gives the other a turn. 

" There now, try that !" he says encouragingly. But, 
by way of implanting a laudable ambition in his pupil's 
breast before beginning his lesson, he holds out his leg, 
and requests him to feel that .'" 

Pop pokes his forefinger about the Liver Cutter's leg, 
as if he were saying " Kctchee ! " to an infant. 

"Damme, man!'^ roars the latter, "that's not the 
way to feel a man's muscle. Catch hold of it like this ; " 
and Pop's leg is seized in a grip which makes him quiver 
all over, and plead for mercy. " Now feel that !" again 
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Cutter, proudly going through that part of the perform- 
ance with a flourish. " Now try that ! " 

Upon this Mr. Pop is put and trussed into an un- 
natural crouching attitude on one leg, the discomfort of 
which is amply portrayed in his expressive countenance. 

" Now get up," says the Liver Cutter. 

Pop gives a little bob of an inch up, and then an 
inch down again into the same position. 

" Try again," invites the Liver Cutter. 

Another little spasmodic bob is the only result of a 
second trial. 

"Do it g-r-a-dually," says the Liver Cutter sooth- 
ingly. 

Mr. Pop tries hard to follow this advice. He becomes 
purple, his eyeballs seem starting from their sockets, 
and he grinds his teeth savagely ; but, beyond giving 
himself the appearance of a hideous Chinese idol, or a 
bull-frog about to go off by spontaneous combustion, 
he arrives at no result, not even one of the little bobs 
he executed before. This state of things cannot last 
long, and with a groan of exhaustion he rolls on the 
floor. 

" No go, I'm afraid ! " says the Liver Cutter, giving 
his fallen pupil a hand. " But I'll tell you what I'll do. 
I'll teach you how to flog. I suppose you wouldn't like 
doing the horse?" he asks, looking up from a chair, 
which, in the event of a refusal to this mild request, is 
to supply the place of that animal. 

"No," replies Pop, " I'd rather not." 

" All right," says the Liver Cutter kindly, giving in 
cm this point, and settling himself down to his work, 
" Now, whatever you do, don't flog like this; if you do. 
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The coming event of the afternoon had got wind 
amongst the men of the regiment ; and the whole morn- 
ing, officers commanding companies were beset by 
privates under convoy of non-commissioned officers, all 
on the same errand. 

" Well, Atkins, what do you want ? " 

^' If you please, sir, I want leave off school and 
afternoon roll call." 

"What for?" 

*^Well, sir, I want to see the race between Captain 
Puffles and Mr. Pop ; " and a grin would steal over the 
features of the man, that even in the presence of his 
officer he was unable to control. There were so many 
of these applicants that at last general leave was given 
for the afternoon, and the greatest excitement prevailed 
in Camp. 

The fame of it even reached down to the town ; and 
numerous notes came poui-ing into Camp asking the time, 
place, and other particulars. The answers to most of 
these were invitations to come up to tiffin, and then pro- 
ceed altogether afterwards to the course. 

Tiffin time came, and with it a goodly company. 

Puffies and Pop were at the table, but seemed de- 
cidedly off their feed, and paid more attention to the 
liquids than to the solids. 

Both, in reality, looked upon riding a race as a feat 
to be attempted only by those reckless of life or limb ; 
and each inwardly cursed his folly for having embarked 
on such a mad proceeding. 

They looked so very unhappy that it was feared that 
if they got together, they would cry off by mutual 
consent, regardless of all feelings of shame* So Tony 
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No unbecoming levity was there about Captain 
Puffles. 

Once, and once only, when a more pronounced buck 
than usual on the part of Bouncer caused Mr. Pop to 
shoot up into the air, and then to come fluttering back 
into the saddle like a shuttlecock, he laughed in a pity- 
ing way, which awoke in his rival's bosom a determina- 
tion to ^' do or die." 

This last buck was certainly one which reflected the 
greatest credit on B.'s handiwork, and gave an opening 
for betting men to lay heavy odds against Boimcer and 
Pop arriving at the winning-post in company. 

But no takers were to be found. The \dew of the 
beautiful landscape, as seen on the occasion between Mr. 
Pop's person and the saddle, might have had charms for 
a lover of scenery ; but taking the thing apart from this, 
it was hardly calculated to inspire confidence in his 
backers. 

Arrived at the course, we found that nearly the whole 
garrison, with a fair proportion of civilians, had turned 
out in high expectation; and the appearance of Cap- 
tain Puffles and Mr. Pop was hailed with the utmost 
(enthusiasm. 

The former acknowledged this with the air of a con- 
queror (it was whispered that Puffles was "pot valiant;" 
but what great man has ever lived and died unscathed 
by the vile breath of calumny ?) ; the preliminaries 
were gone through with despatch ; B. and Tony each 
relieved his man of his overcoat ; and as the two dis- 
tinguished jocks burst upon the public gaze in all 
the proud panoply of racing, an admiring shout greeted 
them. 
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Pufflcs looked severely at him, and was on the point 
of retorting ; but there was a feeling towards the starter 
almost of awe, as if that individual, ex officio^ held some 
mysterious sway over his destinies; and he refrained, 
(contenting himself with darting several indignant glanees 
at him. 

With the assistance of Tony and B. the two were 
got up into line, and were directed by Smiler to walk 
up together to the starting-post. 

" Come up together ! Get back, Captain Puffles ! 
Come up, Mr. Pop ! Come up ! Are you re-ady ? " 

" No, no ! " exclaimed Puffles excitedly, just as the 
word " Go ! '' was on Smilcr's lips. " No, no ! 'Old 
'ard ! I want to speak to Tony privately ; " and lean- 
ing over, he whispered, " I say, Tony, couldn't you, like 
a good fellow, get some water in your handkerchief for 
me to damp my knees with without any one seeing?" 

" No, no, nonsense," replied Tony. " Was that the 
style of thing at Bangalore?" 

Pufflcs gave in with a sigh. (Tony basely repeated 
the whole of the above private conversation at mess 
that night to an uproariously appreciative audience.) 
After this stoppage, the two turned round, and again 
walked up to the starting-post under the direction of the 
starter. 

Again was the question " Are you ready ? " asked by 
that official, and again did an agonised "No, no !" grate 
upon his ears. 

This time it proceeded from Mr. Pop, who continued 
in feeble and apparently heart-broken accents, " Stop ! 
I've got my reins wrong." 

" I should rather think you had," said the ever- 
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such provoking old fellows ? I'm hanged if they haven't 
chopped round, and are arguing exactly t'other way 
now. What's to be done ? " 

Every one agreed, with mock gra^dty, that such dis- 
putes were highly discreditable, and that there was no 
alternative except to run the race over again, 

" Come on — come on 'ome ! " exclaimed Puffles, tak- 
ing his late adversary by the arm affectionately, as he 
now recognised in him a fellow-sufferer, and the two, 
affecting to disregard the general clamour for a second 
race, were about to proceed off the course ; but fate and 
the crowd willed otherwise, and at last, after a great 
deal of talking, the two consented to ride the same match 
over again. 

Now there happened to be on the ground, whither 

his owner, C , had ridden him, a pony called Dandy, 

towards whom Puffles entertained the liveliest feelings 
of aversion and dread, owing to his well-known shying 
and bolting propensities. 

This animal, Tony, prompted by some demon of mis- 
chief, determined to substitute for Black Bob in the 
ensuing race, unknown, of course, to Puffles, who would 
as soon have ridden a zebra or an ostrich bare-backed. 

There was one difficulty, but Tony deemed it not 
insurmountable — that was, Black Bob, as his name im- 
plied, was of a sable hue ; Dandy, a bright bay. 

Saddles and bridles were transferred from one pony 
to the other behind the stand ; and as Dandy was led 
forth with orange and black rosettes fluttering in the 
breeze, he looked quite gay. 

" Now, then, Puffles," said Tony, " you'd better get 
up." 
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Everything was now ready, and as Dandy and Bonnoer 
walked up to the starting-post, or rather, as the former 
danced and the latter crawled, the excitement was tre- 
mendous. 

" Are you ready ? " said the starter. 

" No, no ! " replied Puffles, ^^ I'm not. It's puffeckly 
impossible for the race to go on." 

" Why ? " inquired every one, crowding round. 
. "Because," said Puffles 

(To be continued in our next.) 



566 OUR LIFE IN JAPAN. 

for the whole of that distance. It would be very natural 
to presume that this conduct would have materially 
interfered with his chance of success, but not in the 
least was this the case ; for Bouncer was fond of company, 
and adapted his pace to Dandy's — not as regarded the 
saltatory movements, for of those he was utterly incapable, 
but as regarded rate — and the two kept neck and neck. 
Mr. Pop had not the slightest objection to this — in fact, 
highly approved of it ; for his object in the race was not 
so much to win aa to get through it with the greatest 
amount of safety to himself, and he rightly conjectured 
that this was nearer of attainment the slower the pace. 

" Now ! " said C , Dandy's owner, looking round 

him, ^^ I'll give three to one in anything any one likes 
that Dandy takes Puffles home at the turning. Damme," 
he continued excitedly, as the turmng was nearly reached, 
^' I'll give five to one." Still no one took him up, such 
a result being looked upon as a certainty ; but, to the 
surprise of every one. Dandy cantered round as com- 
posedly and sedately as if he had been a circus horse all 
his life, and Puffles a young fairy in silken tights and 
scanty petticoats urging him on with shrill cries of 
^^ Hoop-la!" 

From the turning to the winning-post there was a 
strong resemblance to the previous race. They ran 
together until the finish, when the extra four stone on 
Dandy completely did for him, and Pop was again ad- 
judged the winner. 

'^ Bravo, Pop!" ^^Well done, Puffles!" were the 
shouts that rent the air as Puffles and Pop dismounted, 
and found themselves once more the centres of attraction. 

" Well done, old Puffles ! '^ said C ; " there are not 
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But there was a marked abatement in his merriment as 
Puffles glanced fiercely at him. 

The latter seemed conscious of having made a faux 
pds^ and was gathering himself together for another and 
more carefully-delivered home-thrust, which would most 
likely have led to a stormy altercation between the two, 
when both were suddenly whipped off their legs in a 
way that was truly astounding, particularly as regarded 
Puffles, when one considered that he represented fifteen 
stone of very solid flesh, and were carried on the shoul- 
ders of a dozen stalwart fellows, Tony and B. at their 
head, while every one cheered lustily. 

** Hooray! Bravo ! Capital ! Go it ! " resounded 
on all sides, as they were borne past the grand stand, 
Puffles's theatrical boots, as ho struggled and kicked to 
free himself, forming a prominent and conspicuous 
feature in the procession. 

Luckily for Puffles, after having enjoyed the rather 
dubious delights of this popularity for some moments, 
his bearers fairly broke down under their frightful 
burden, and he came to mother earth, burying beneath 
him about half-a-dozen of his enthusiastic admirers. 

On this Pop was set at liberty ; and these two heroes 
shook each other warmly by the hand, and spoke loudly 
in praise of the way each had behaved on the trying 
occasion. 

" I say ! " said Pop, looking round him after these 
mutual congratulations were over, and affecting an easy 
and sporting manner, " had any one a stop-watch to 
take the time of that race ? " 

A deep groan was heard from one in the crowd. 

It proceeded from the Liver Cutter, who exclaimed in 
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cidedly obese gentleman, attired in a silken jacket of 
orange and black rings, and a pair of huge boots — ^in short, 
presenting the appearance of an immense bloated wasp 
in jack-boots, galloping madly through the streets, 
moimted on a bright bay pony, who seemed to be 
possessed with ten thousand devils. As these astonished 
wayfarers gaped and gazed in amazement at the unusual 
sight, they were not long in finding out that the rider 
was a very unwilling actor in this extraordinary per- 
formance. 

This they gathered from his countenance, and from 
the feet that as he sped along on his wild career, like a 
ship in distress firing minute guns, he gasped out at 
intervals for some one to " stop 'im;" 

As no one seemed particularly desii-ous of running the 
risk of an instantaneous death for the sake of Puffles, — 
for of course it was no other than our old friend, — ^these 
repeated requests were utterly unheeded, and Dandy 
galloped on unchecked until the rider was fit to drop off 
with exhaustion. 

But nothing in this world can go on for ever: not 
even a pulling brute with an iron mouth, particularly 
when he has got fifteen stone on his back, and Dandy's 
breath came shorter and shorter, and thicker and thicker, 
until he was nearly as pumped as his rider. His pace 
got slower and slower, until at last, with a dying effort, 
Puffles pulled him up. 

Then horse and man remained stock still for a few 
seconds, both too done to stir. 

At last Puffles looked round him with a startled gaze, 
and exclaimed, " By Jove ! where the deuce am I ?" 

He scanned the street he was in up and down^ 
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before he sank to rest were, that he would be happy to 
place his services as jock at the disposal of any one for 
the approaching meeting. 

So ended a day for ever memorable in the annals of 
our Japanese service ; a day that is never recalled 
without a smile — ^never spoken of without a merry laugh 
at its events. 
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guard the passes running from basin to basin between 
the sea and the hills. The weather, though hot, *wa8 
fine and clear, and showed out the bold, grand sceaerj 
to its fullest advantage. We were told oflF to our places 
by a little fellow in high office at the Prince's coorti 
who apparently also held the dignity of Commissioiieir 
of the Woods and Forests. He carried a Whitworth 
carbine, which he knew how to use thoroughly. Two 
or three other officials — including the Prime Minister — 
were also present, and went in keenly for the busiiiesB 
of the day. 

At a given signal the beaters loosed their dogs into the 
cover, and commenced working their way downwards- 
with loud shouts and continued blowing of conch-shells ; 
the sound of which latter, when reaching us from a dis- 
tance, being exactly like that of bees humming close to 
one's ear — so much so that it took us some time to make 
sure that we were not actuallv seated on a nest of those 
much-lauded but impleasant little insects. The dogs 
were soon heard giA"ing tongue in different directions ; 
but the (*over was so thick, and the heat so great, that 
they soon tired, and but little game was driven out past 
the gims. 

Some few months after, the Admiral and some of the 
officers of liis flag-ship had a very different day in the 
preserves of another Daimio. They were invited to 
boat a small island, which the Prince of Tchikysan kept 
for his own pai'ticular shooting ; and so thick was the 
game, that in a few hours the party knocked over up- 
wards of fifty head of deer. 

At Hakodate, again, — the open port of Yesso, the 
northern island of Japan, — deer and bears may often be 
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It was considered an extraordinary circumstance when 
a rara avis of the latter species strayed down to the 
woods some few miles from Camp, and afforded Aaron 
and the Child, who had taken the beagles early one 
morning in hopes of rattling out a fox, as merry a three- 
quarters of an hour as is recorded in the annals of that 
celebrated pack. 

It happened on this wise. While crossing a small 
patch of grass at the foot of a prettily- wooded elevation, 
— ^part of a series of hill-covers, — some of the hounds 
left the horses suddenly, and, without giving tongue, 
feathered slowly towards the copse. 

The dew still lay thick upon the grass; for, dis- 
sentient from their drowsy comrades, these two had 
followed the custom of their ancestors, and exchanged 
their beds for the saddle some time ere Phoebus — 
with his footsteps still red above the land of their birth 
— had thrown his earliest rays o'er the Isles of the Far 
East. 

"Steady, Countess, old woman! Easy there, Bell- 
man !" exclaims Aaron. " That must be the drag of a 
fox. You get on over the hill, and I will work up 
towards you." 

Accordingly the Child rouses the sluggish nature of 
the Maneater; and, taking the leeward side of the 
cover, is soon climbing and scrambling up the hill, and 
ensconces himself by an open spot on the top, which 
anything driven forward must cross to gain further 
shelter. 

He is scarcely hidden before Aaron's cheer breaks the 
stillness of the woods, as he encourages the little ones in 
their task ; and immediately after, a half-doubtful note, 
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rise near the Cliild in tolerably open ground, and w 
makes what he looks upon as rather a neat double Ai 
in knocking them both over ; but neglecting; to nm k 
and pick them up at once, — a necessary precaution wifli 
pheasants in Japan, — ^proceeds quietly with his loading 
after seeing them on the ground. 

This operation over, he walks on to recover his Uidii 
but finds, to his astonishment, that one has already made 
off, while the other is preparing to follow, and, on being 
<.*hased, gains shelter in the rushes of an adjacent 
stream. 

The Child's shouts soon bring up the dogs in % 
body; and after much search and scrambling among 
the reeds, he is so far fortunate as to recover a head 
from Tembar, and a wing from Sancho. No sign can 
be discovered of the otlier bird ; so it still remains a 
mystery whether he escajied to die in peace, or formed 
a meal for Fluffy's voracious pack. At all events, this 
was not tlie first or last occasion that proof was given 
that the Japanese pheasant can carry off an extraordinary 
amount of shot; though to all the Child's indignant 
innuendoes against the dogs and their greedy appetites, 
the only answer deigned by their infatimted master was, 
"Well, you should kill your birds, instead of tailoring 
them!" 

Towards noon they reach a deep w^ooded ravine, some 
miles in extent, where the experienced leader is certain 
of finding sport ; but ere commencing to beat this, they 
imanimously agree to take advantage of a stream of clear 
water that bubbles invitingly from the hills, to set aside 
half an hour for discussion of sandwiches," brandy and 
water, and a cigar. 
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Arrivod at the rcndez^^ous, tlie bag is found to eaoM 
ton brace of phoasants, — exclusive of the copper oockai 
tliosc considorod perquisites by Flufl^*s highly-tnioil 
pointers, — two couple of quail, and a duck. 

Scoff not, we pray you, noble patrons ! Such ww 
we wont to consider a fair day's sport in Japan ; thon^ 
j'ou may question whether it was worth the hard wcA 
attendinit on it, and may say that such a result in fke 
*'home covers" would insure a month's wages and n 
instant dismissal, to him whose province is to proYiib 
a<]^inst the two or three occasions during the season, on 
which he enters the woods to drive the half- tame pheft- 
sants — not as usual to be fed, but to be shot. 

Yes, after all, there were some advantages in this stylo 
of sport. At least, we had really wild birds; and to 
men in good condition the hard work was pleasurable 
rather tlian otherwise. The delightful climate, too, of a 
Japan winter — cold frosty nights, with clear, sunny 
days — braces and strengthens the limbs and gives 8 
tone to the whole system, till fatigue is not felt, and 
enjoyment found not only in the sport, but in the work 
itself. 

IIow are we to chronicle the last incident before the 
return to Camp ? or how gloss it over so that the sensitive 
mind may not start back horrified at its monstrosity ? 

Notwithstanding the time of the year, the sun was 
still blazing down \^dth great power when our friends 
reached the tea-house, warm from their recent exer- 
tions. 

A bright, clear stream ran foaming close past the 
liouse, round which w^as clustered the crowd of both 
Bcxes that invariably assembles whenever foreigners are 
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TlvTo wc must pause for one moment, to beg ft&i| 
will not allow voursi^lvos to be imbued with the idstl 
the imnlonablo enjoyment OA-inced by these 
(•n»atun»s at the novelty of the sight, was vilified by i 
si*ntinic»nt approaching to immodest curiosity. If 
is due to any eoneenied, it is to those whose early 
ing should have taught them to behave with a idk| 
beeoniing reganl for appeiuunees, but whose aemv 
nunlt^sty was so far blunted by their sojourn in barbanaj 
climes, that they now splashed and gamboled careleii}^ 
in water not a foi>t deep, before an enraptured crofid, 
who laughed, stiuvd, and chattered in great amuseiDat 
at the sjHH'tacU\ 

'* Kiridi>n;u I Shv how beautiful and white Ik 
fomirners' skins an^ I " 

*' They art^ not like monkeys after all I How tall and 
big they an^ I They must be wi'estlers." 

Such were a few of the remarks passed on the i^. 
I)earance of the quartett as they revelled in the ooll 
stream. 

The bath gives a warm glow and fresh strength to 
their frames, and they start for their ride home thorou^ily 
invigorated. 

The game is to be brought over to the Camp on the 
morrow. Two of the bettoes lead the dogs on slowly, 
while the others will ran their sixteen miles baok as 
easily as thev came. 

Making the most of what is left of daylight, our 
friends reach their (Quarters just in time to dress for 
dinner ; the cmly incidents or rather ri/vident, of the road, 
being that the Chihrs pony, IxvtMuiug « little leg-weary, 
turns a complete somersault, and ohueki* his rider, gun 
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and all, into a deep paddy-field on the side of the path — 
completely annulling any good effects that may haye 
resulted from his recent bathe, and necessitating a lavish 
use of hot water and soap before he is fit to re-enter 
society. 
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^Ir. Frunk Iloatlicoto from placing him among the Ari-B 
distauco novices. I 

It niiglit appear but a piece of presumption on «■ 
part to suppose that the "great handicapper " willeniB 
n ad this ; but in our own mind we arc certain thatkl 
Avho, with presentation-Purdey in hand — vre meanflil 
<»!!(' that (fid suit him ! — ^has given us many a useUl 
hint among the Lincohishire stubbles, \irill not doiI 
witlihohl his favour, nor scruple to tell us of our shorti 
comings as of yore. I 

Tom I?ro>vn, at Aaron's departure, went into Bane^l 
hands, with a view to running him at the ensuing meet-l 
ing, Avhen the latter expects his jumping powers anil 
turn of speed will serve him in a hurdle-race. I 

As {\w training, or at all events the galloping parte! I 
it, has to be conducted on the race-course itself, — ^whidi} 1 
being of ample dinu^nsions, can afford to bo divided into 
two wiilths for the puri)ose; the inner ring being pre- 
served for the actual contests, — every morning sees flie 
intcTCsted and the knowing, carefully taking stock of the 
work done by the favourites. 

It may not therefore be amiss, and may give you a 
b(>tter ac(iuaintancc with those likely to perform at the 
coming festival, if you ^ylll for once adopt the early- 
rising movement, and accompany us to the Coxirse some 
morning about a fortnight before the races. 

We promise that you shall do it with as little discom- 
fort as possible. A cup of hot coffee shall be ready for 
you when you are called, and an easy hack shall be at 
your door waiting for you. 

You will probably have to get into your breeches and 
boots by candlelight ; but you must not mind that, 
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clothes, and the most extraordinary choking sonnds are 
heard to proceed firom him. 

" Well, I'm 'anged I" says Pnffles, " if he's not asleep 
already, and snoring like a 'ouse a-fire;" and Fuffles 
walks off in high dudgeon. 
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worse. The fanny men are more obtrusive, general 
conversation louder, the backgammon players more de- 
monstrative over their throws, and, in short, every- 
thing partakes of a slightly postprandial nature. 

There ! we have done. We shall inflict you no longer 
with our grievances ; but thanking you for your sym- 
pathy, — ^for you must feel some, — ^we dismiss the painful 
subject, which would never have found its way into this 
book had we felt able to repress our feelings. 

We feel much better now, thank you ! 
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of the wood and escaped — though his nervous system 
suffered so severely from his trying adventure, that he 
rode not for many days after. 

Meanwhile, his eager followers had overshot the mark ; 
and, finding to their disgust, after casting in all direc- 
tions, that they were unable to hit off the line of their 
quarry, betook themselves elsewhere in search of further 
mischief. 

One item that they succeeded in perpetrating, con- 
sisted in B. and the Child jumping over the bamboo 
palings into Parson Duckworth's garden, and riding 
through the locked gato out of it. 

This outrage we mention more as an opportunity for 
inserting the apology that the two graceless striplings 
themselves forgot to offer — though they had the effrontery 
on the following guest-night (when Parson D. was present), 
to gather a select circle round the injured divine, and 
commence a conversation by remarking " that they sup- 
posed some horses had been in his garden, as they had 
noticed the gate broken down and hoof-marks on the 
cabbage-beds, while riding by." Should, however, this 
^ meet the eye ' of the reverend pastor, * he may learn 
something to his advantage,' in the satisfaction of 
hearing that the Child smashed his head by coming 
into violent contact with the wooden arch over the 
gateway. 

A description of the Ball would be out of place, even 
if we had time to give it. Our light nonsense about the 
rougher sex will fall as harmlessly as it is meant ; but of 
those who are better and purer than ourselves, and to 
whose influence we owe the little that is good in our 
natures, the less we irreverently speak the better. We 
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